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7, Ever till this time could Tſu- 
WE pet? that it was an eaſzer thing 
Fd for me to be the Author of a 
WIPES Play, than to write this De- 
vo 7s dication tomy mind ; but now 

I confeſſe, ſo awful is my Pa- 

troneſſe, and ſo bumble and cealous my pretenſe 
ons in this kind, that unleſſe I could bring an 
offering that migbt far ſurpaſſe whatever bas 
A 7 went 


'E riſtl Dedicatsry; 


went be fore it, I ſhould think it too mean for your. 
acceptance ; and far the reaſon that baving been 
allow'd, and paſſd1be ſuſferages of the mo#t curi- 
ou (riticksan the T beatre, l ſhoukd be the more 
unfortunate.to be at Jaſt Shipwrack'd in the Ha- 
ven, by an opinton of ny Dedication, whereof 
ſome of the leading Wits zn theſe times have been 
cenſurd ; bow hard is it then for a young Wri- 
ter ta pleaſe this delicate Age, wherein e- 
very jear the*"Wits ſtudy the fſhion of Lan- 
guage to refine , and alter it, as they do their 
Choathes ; and true it is, that 'tus another 
thing to write the ſence and ſpeeches of He- 
roes that are dead , and make 'em ſpeak as we 
pleaſe, govern'd Ly our fancy, then it is to reach 
the minds of thoſe-illuftrions Perſons that Poe- 
try # fore'd to chooſe to be ahove its Tudgey, the 
Patromof Wit : For in our Playes you read 
your own ( baraFers, and they are at befl but 
what we have gathered from you, who daily af 
emong 10urſe}ves- in converſation, (in alighter 


Orb) 


Fviſtle- Dedivatory. 
Orb )»vbat-none of the great}, and indeed [bar- 
barow Corrts could ever attain to; and good 
Poets are at the beſt bit likebad Paimers, that 
only ſhery yoirrb# ſhades of your* ſelves, groſly 
danb'd, without imitating the leeff ſpark of the 
bright originat:" With what reverence and 
ctittion then ought 1 to approach 'you, Madam, 
whoſe Nobility and V ertiie are in the Sanflu- 
ary-of fo divine 4 ſhape, that "tis dit excuſe for 
all that ſee 'you to give their. Souls'no liberty 10 
ſpeockor think” prophanely of y5n; but juſtly to be 
confir'd to admiration, and: the "hole World 
will ſay as well as I, that all thatit bas beard of 
Angels, are to be ſeen'in you, ani like- them too, 
you 'are -adorwd with fo betventy:a Spring of 
Youth, as if you were to bloſſome to-Eternity, 
or-as if you were indeed the fecret"Goddeſſe of 
Drvine Nature Jifcloſfd, that every year makes 
Vegetables grow, ard all the Living receive a 
hidden and diffufrve pleaſure "from ber influence: 
You are re greatest bleſſing 'the Almighty" bas 
deſignd 


fume to burt me.inthat Circle, which your Name 


Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
deſignd to that incomparable Perſon your Fag 
ther as a Reward. for bis. Fuitice and Log- 
dlty,in that moſt eminent Place, wherein Hea- 
ven, and the wiſeſt. Prince bas ſet bim, as the 
richeſt aud moit adorning Jewel of bis Crown, 
aud a continual and faithful Steward to tha Na- 
tion, and no doubt, for its preſervation and wel- 
fare, all England as well as my ſelf, does pray, 
that he may. long live the worthy and. tndeared 
Servant of ſuch a grateful and Royal Mafeer. 
To you, «M adam, therefore, before I conclude, 
l'am to beg a protettion for this wortbleſſe Poem, 
the produF of ſome melancholy boury, and not of 
my. buſeneſſe : e4nd if perbaps I have in this my 
firſt undertaking, like araw aud unprafticd Ma- 
gician.in bis Art, raifd to my ſelf the ewvy of 


ſome malicious and troubleſome Spirits, which I 


bave not the shill nor courage to lay, I have there- 
fore wiſely invok d you for my Deitie © for net- 
ther  Criticks nor Devils, 1 am ſure, can pre- 


bas 


a2 
| 
i 


UMI 


- Epiltle Didiewary: 
has guarded and mai ſeared: Lot the moie- 
fty of the Stule make an etonerzent for the mean- 
weſſe of rhe Language, aud if rig dif- 
cerning judgement, and\beauteons Eyes, like be 
Sun, diſcover motes and ſpots in what you read, 
you bave-clemency.aud goodueſſe in abundance to 
forgive thers, and impure 'em 2o2he inartificial 
dreſſe of .a Virgin «Ad wſe ; in my next ſbe may 
appeqr moe. cries, Þ bring-in my bebdlf 103 
the Conqueror of the VV orld, 40 lay before your 
feet, the greateit Man that ever was, who, were 
be living, waud hecome a Rval to bis dear 
Epheſtion, amd bebold in your Perſon, as well 
the ſweet, ſerene, and obliging Innocence of Pa- 
riſatis, as the more lofty and Imperial Graces of 
bis Statira. T bis great Man, Madam, the Au- 
thor of the famous Caſſandra thought never to 
beequall'd, \bnt ix the perſon of the moſt exqui- 
ſte of Lovers, bim therefore be bas rais d in the 
( barafler of Oroondates, to be a Rival to the 
mighty Alexander in the Romance, and bere 1 


(4) ”  bave 


4. Ps S © $ q 
Epiſtle: o 


have brought bim' to be ſoin you, and tharather; 
becauſe I prefer bim to vbe likeneſſe of the young; 


hopeful, and gallant P artntr of your ſelf, which 
1 pray be may never ceaſe to be, but early antici- 


pate the extraordinary expeations of Mankind, 


and crown you with greater bappineſſe then 


F ame and Fancy bave yet created inthe minds 
of the mofi Heroick Lovers. Thi, andwhat- 
ever increaſes your felicity ſball be the perpetu- 
al wifbes of, Madam, | 


"e - 


Your moſt Humble 
and Obedient Servant 


Jonn Bankt s: 
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P R'O LO GUE. 


Orget bow you, were ſerv loft time, oe Pets. 
Be kind this once ——. * x 

Tr a modeſt Prologue and a modeſt Play: 

Dreading your anger poor deluded Tray 

Has ſlip'd bis Collar, and  ruts away... - +. © 

Jo. Haynes bimſelf, bat ſbew'd wa this dog tndekox 

Has left w all of our diſpleaſure fick, 

To th' Ladies now the Author by me ſpeaks, 

A juſt admirer of your gallam Sex ; WAL 

He ur your Poet, and a Lover too, mo 

For chiefly be defign 'd this Play for you; 

If you can find but in it Love or Wit, 


' Hervowes he can out love what he barwrit 


Bids me remember ere-you be "diſpleas't, 

How with Caſlandra's fam'd Romance ye were pleard ,_ 

How many nights t has kept you long awake, 

Nay and harve wept for Ocoondates ſake. 

When /o good natur'd to bim, but is thought, - 

Be but ſo kind where be binſelf has ns 4 

For.your new 'Poet next 1 muſt implore ; 

D aſh. not bis bopes of thr. ou any ſcore ; 

For if you do—— 

He i ſo modeſt he will write no more.” Fa 
Difperſe the ſtormes with gour fair ſmiles and eyes, 


| That from the-rage of "Bluſtring Criticks riſe, 


And as. the Tempeſt gathers in the Pit 
Let the bright- Boxes "beam they ſcatter it. 
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. -Fpheſtion a Youth extreamly belov'd by him, 
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T He Reader is. defi to rake notice of, aht” pardon the Errata's of 
the Printer in this, Play, the. reaſon was thar the Author ing into 
the Country, *and keaving -no ather than a foul Copy in the Fra tiPners 
hands did order every Sheer to beſtht down to him to corrett before it 
went further in the Preſs, which was promis'd to be done. , ' | 
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THE 


RIVAL KINGS 


Attus Primus, Sczna Prima. 


Enter as newly arriv'd Lyſimachus, Caſſander, Officers, 
and attendance, in State, 


Strange conquer'd Nations have Exphrates ſpread, 
By Heavenseternal Powcr, ordain'd to meet 
In the Worlds center, and it's Royal Seat. 

From other Parts whileſt ſuccours bend their courſe, © 


Lyſ. In ROM Ganges, and beyond Nyle's ſecret Bed, 


You bring from Greece, the Foot to re-inforce, 
AndI from Thrace, five thouſand Winged Horſe. 
So the great Sea maintains it's ſwelling Pride 
By leſſer ſfireams, that thither daily glide 3 
All things contribute to this mighty King, 
To Alexander flowing, leave their Spring, 
And Aids from the remotelt Places bring. 
Caſ. We but appear like Day break after Night, 
Where &re He comes, he hls the Skye with light. 
So the baſe Moon does oft Eclipſe the Sun, 
And ſhade that Beauty, whence her light begun. 
He ſends us forth, like Nylus in a Floud, 
To drownthe World, and Court him with the good. 
Lyſc Fil'd with ſucceſs, he is luxurious grown, 
And gluts with Blood, his cruel wanton Throne, 
The News you tell me of Phylotas Death, 
If true, whoafter him can hope for breath ? 
Ist poſſible ! Repeat it yet again - 
Ye Gods ! The Son of bold Parmenio ſlain! 
Caſ. This News, the Great Parmenio as a Friend, 
T* Antipater my Father did commend ; | 


2 The Rival Kjngs. 


His fault-was, he did Dymnus Treaſure hide, 
So that for that he ne*re belicv'd heDy'd. 
Lyſ. Of Dymnus fond conſpiracy, T've heard, 
But never thought Phylotas ſo deſerv'd. 
Caf. Had that been ſought, Phylotas might have ſiood, 
Till his known Innocence had fav'd his Blood 3 
But what bold Crgaturg in the Forreſt dare 
With the flout;£yon in his Hunting ſhare ? 
His Generals, Friends, and all Obnoxious ſtand, 
To be pick'd out for Death at his Command 3 


'But for my Sufferings, more than Death I gricve 3 


In mylott Fame, he buried me alive : 
You and the World did witneſs my diſgrace, 
When that baſe blow he ſtruck meon the Face, e 
I wiſh that I had Dy'd in Clytus places 
I Travel with the Welght ——= 
Lyſc Cafſander hold ——— 
You were too blame, and Clytzs was too bold. 
Caſ. Have done Lyfimachus, there is a ſmothcr'd ſhame, 
When thus fomented breaks intoa flame 3 
I had a Thunder-Bolt as well withſtood, 
And cheriſh'd lightning in my vital blood. 


Enter #0 them Bagiſtance. 


Bag. Freſh News o'retake the former on the way, 

And all confirm the King will come to day. 

Shrill joyful Clamours, which theClouds involve, 

Peirce through the Air, and o're oar Heads difſolye, 

And near Exphrates, all their Trumpets ſound , 

Slide down the Streams, and from our Walls rebound. 
Lyſ. The News is great, and welcome that we hear, 
Bag. But o're our Sun doesa thick Cloud appcar, g 

That makes his glorious body ſhine If clear. 

As oft in multitudes of Shouts aſcend 

A loud and goodly noiſe, till at the cnd, 

Some ſingle voice behind, does flagging lyc, 

And Robs the whole, of it's ful harmony. ——— 

Ly/. IT interrupt you— I'the King in health — ? 
Fag, He is, but hch?2*s loſt his greateſt wealth, 
A treaſure, that the Gods did envy him. 
Lyſ. It that be all, hewill berich again, 
Bag. Ah, but this loſs, he never will redectn, <= - 
The Gen'ral of the World, Purmenio's\l2in; 
- Lyſc Parmeniodend! —_— 
Cafe What flain! By what bold man ? 


k 


The Rival Kings: 
Bag. By that bold Man; that only dares, and can. 
Lyſj. Docs Alexander thus tranſplant, to fave 

His fading Lawrels on Parmenio's Grave ? 

We'rt thou the Son of Philip, not of Fove, 

Thou hadſi not thrown away this Token of his Love, 

Nor hadtſt thy ſelf of fomuch Power bereft, 

With thy right Arm to have cut off thy left, 

Caſ.' A man ſo great, that in his Fathers time, 

Winning too many Battels was his Crime, 

Bag. His truſty ſlave, who by this Act is freed. 

Is hither come, that ſaw Parmenio bleed, 

In hisown Garden, where heus'd to breath 

Pure Air for Life, hetrod the paths of Death. 

Four of the Guard the Ger'ral thus falute, 

Hail mighty Captain, and of moſt repute 3 

The Monarchof the World, theſe Letters ſends | 

To great Parmenio, his beſt of Friends. 

The good Old man, fo much o'rejoy'd to (ce 

His Maſters Love, recciv'd e*m on his Knee. 

Seal'd with his Blood, which he unkowing Tort: 

Giving the Murderers ſign to let out more : _ 

Thoſe but ſuppli'd their Maſters will in part, 

The reſt they did ingrave upon his Heart, 

Which with a dagger fromhis breaſt they drein'd, 

And all with Blood the Treacherous paper ftain'd, 

The Ink, the colour of that black deſign, 

Bluſh'd that it did in ſuch a Treaſon joyn : 

Thus the bold Lyon taken by ſurprize, 

Was like a Lamb offer'd tofacrihce, 

Caſ. Why do ye Gods of Mans misfortunes boaſt ? 

And make us Heroes at our own lives coſt. 

Th extreameſt height in which we hopeto live 

Is but of Honours breath an empty Sound, -_ 

Or like a Star, on ſudden ſhoot we give, 

Then fall anempty Vapour on the Ground, 

Ingrateful Alexander, has now repaid 

Thoſe many Fights, ne're won but by his Aid. . 
Lyſ. Forbear Caſſander, you o're reach your Sence, 

Whom the Gods own, pay him obedience. 

How bleſt were Thouſands ſuch as Thee and I, 

To be his ſteps to mount on Victory! 

You might, but Bagiftanes not have known, 

When Philip to augment the Gods was gone, 

The Grecian Cities did with Joy depend, £ 


That with his life their bondage ſhould have end, 
And to the Oracle of Delphos (end 3 


4 _ The 'Rival Kings. 
Wherc ina rage th aufpitious God reply'd, - 
Urge not to know, what's to.your Fatcs deny'd ; 
A greater far than Philip yet remains, 
\Whoſe godlikc arm ſhall hold th&,World in Chains, 
Caſſ. Were he a God he ſhould have kept his Scat, 
Not grieve the World with his immortal weight, 
He from the Gods is like a Fury .hurld, 
To glut thcir anger on the raviſh'd World: 
Lyſ. Ccaſe, You negle@ the duty of your place, ——— 
Haltc, and dravy out thc Horſe I brought from Thraze, 
And Maccdonian foot, which you obey, 
And with your.armcd Ranks inclofe the way 3 
Guard every path, where the Worlds Favourite comes. 
Fly ligh your ſtandards, and provoke your drums.-- Exit.Caſſanden 
But C're you go I'le to your breaſt impart & 


A Story of which no Mortal bcarsa part to Bagift.. 
But that bright Excellence of all my hcart. 
You know my Princeſs to whoſe charmes I owe 
The pureſt love, Ith* ftrangeſtmanner too 3 
A birth ſo ſtrange wor... reach of 'Famc. 
Bag. I long to hear, that I may know her namc. 
Lyſ. In the laſt hght in which the ſtronger fide 
The World arraign'd, and in that Battle try'd 
When Victory half guttcd with the dead, 
Whettcd hcr Rage again on thoſe that fied : 
Aloft the led us where ſhe laid her Brood, 
O'rc hills of Heroes, and through Seas of blood 3 
Atlaſt, as proud that ſhe had ſciz'd the Prey, 
Flew ſtill before us, and proclaim'd the day. 
Bag. Too wcell.:I knew, what that days Act-<an boaſt, 
The Fame you won, and what Darixs lolt, 
Lyf. The Battle done, by Alexander ſent, 
Ito Darixs rich Pavilion went. 
Who like a Merchant in a ſtorme of Sea, 
To ſave his Life had thrown his Crown away, 
And all his riches bothof love and power, 
Strew*d in the way to ſtop the Conquerours., 
But oh misfortune! I toocarly came, 
And found the Tent abandon'd in a flame, 
Gaz'd on by Beautics, that with moyratul Crycs, 
CalPd Pariſatis | O ye Gods! She dies! 
I heard no more, but like a whirlwind bruſh'd 
The flakes away, and through the Flames I ruſh'd, 
WherelI bcheld this Goddeſs on the floor, 
Yielding to flames, that did her eyes adore, _ 
In a dark ſyoond, and yet her foxm fo bright, 


The Rirval Kings. 
Her glorious beauty dazel'd all theYght, 
I took this facred burthen in onearm, 
And with the other ſcattercd every harm; 
The Fire recoil'd, and-hung upon the wall, 
Bowing its conquer'd head, and down did fall : 
Like the bright Taper, jt did ſqon decay, 
That dſt its ſplendor at the ſight of day. 
Bag. What then you Gods,” did you of her decree ? 
Lyſ. Ask not of her, but what became of me 
Thus, big with all the treaſure of the Earth, 
I bleſt her Mother with her ſecond Birth, 
Surpris'd at this, ſhe then with joy did weep, 
And cal her ſcnſts back from deadly ſlcep 3 
As from behind a Cloud the Sun diſphyes, 
And kills the ſight with uncxpected rayes,. 
So from this cloud of death hcr Spirits ſtole, 
And through her cyes tlicy ſhot into my Soul. 
My Paſſions tale, I had not time to fay, 
Nor ſhe her ſenſe of gratitude to pay. 
For Alexander, like a ſtorm did come, 
And bore me off, when I was ne*'re at home. 
The reſt you know —— 
When he Statirato himſelf has joyn'd, 
She for his lov'd Epheſtion is delign'd : 
Judge then, when ſuch a Rival perſue, .. 
It I han't need of ſuch a Friend as. you. 


Enter to them Pariſatis and Mclanthe : attended. 


B22. You ſhall command me, while I have a heart —— 
Lyſf. See where ſhe comes that makes my Manhood ſtart, 
The faireſt obje#-in the World, I fear. 
Par, Lyſmachus, with Bagiſtanes here! | aſide. . 
The News is great, that ſayes our glorious Sun 
This day lights in the King of Macedon. — 
My Silter, Bagiſtanes, thinks it fit, 
You'd ſec her &re you Alexandermeet. 
Bag. T'le haſic, andpay my duty at her fect, | Exit Bagiſtanes, 
Per, Tam ſurpris'd; I know not what to ſay, 
Pmeloath to go, and yct Tſhould not ſtay. [_ Aſide. 
F orgive me, Sir, to whom I ſo much owe, 
My bluſhes hide the gratitude I'de ſhow, 
Y're welcome and with joy my boſome hilt, © 
Put wclcome to Darixs Daughter fill, [_ Offers to go off. 
Life Stay, Noble Princeſs, ftay, my life to fave 
L kave no merits. but to be your ſlaye-3 [ Kneels: 


p: The Rival Kings, 


Thus I entreat, and I cou'd domo- more, | 
It you your Fathers Crown, and Titles worc. 
Thus as a Saint does to the Altar bow. 

Par. Riſe, Gallant Souldier, and I'lchear you now. 
Since you Lyſimachus ſo much have done, 

I cannot but ſome gentle pity"own, 

And yet *twere better, I that death had dy'd, 
Than in my Fathers ruin to divide, }. 
'Calk any thing, but let me beg you then, 
Talk not of Love, when I mult chide agen. 

LyſSHow doubly wretched was my Love that time, 
Which up to you did on yourruin climb 
Then ſhew'd you that which you had dy'd to ſhun, 
How we Darius Crown and Kingdomes won. : 
What more to plague me could my Fate have donc! 
Well may you then that fatal love deſpiſe, 

That fav'd your life for Alexanders prizc. 

Pay, Lyſimachus, T blame not what you did, 
But I cou'd wiſh you wou'd your Pallion hide: 
Cou'd I Darizs lite but call again, 

With all the Pompe and glory of his Reign, 

I would your love beforea Kings poſle(s, 

And with a Crown creat your happineſs 

But of a Pris'ner never this require, 

She'd make you happier than you cou'd aſpire z 
And firce the Gods have fo reftrain'd my hand, 

In Alexanderschains I more demand, E 
«Than if all Perfia were at my co:mmand. 

Lyſ. The Crown you mean you wont go far to takes 
"Twill be brought to you for Epheſtion's ſake, 

When Alexander all the World ſhall lead, 

A Preſent to Statirz*s Nuptial Bed, 

He'le ſcorn in ſingle happineſs tolive, 

But will her Siſter to Epheſtion give 3 

And then to make your happineſs the more, 
He will all Perfia toyour wiſh reſtore, 

Par. His proffer'd KingdomesI ſhould then deſpiſe, 
And ſcorn to take them, though at any Price 3 
The Worlds too little to be giv*n to me, 

Unleſs preſented, as my mind is, free. 
Though with that off ring Ia God ſhould loſe, 
A bleiting ſo impos'd I would refuſe, 

Lyſ. It not a God, he's of ſuch fleſh and blood 
Would tempt a Goddeſs to be ſoft and good, 
Adorn'd like Summer, and fo bluſhing gay, 

In Agril youth, with Chccks like blooming May, 


The Rival Kings. 
All the day long hel bleſs you with his ſight, 
And like the Hony-Suckle breath at night. 
Par. This beautcous Animal, ſolike the Spring- 
Will ſoon, like that, decay, and Winter. bring——= 
I ſhould be loth he ſhould my hopes beguile, 
And tarry with me but a Summers while, 
Let Gods pofleſs his heavenly beauty then 3 
We Women only were ordain'd for men. 
Lyſ. You've {aid enough to ſhew your noble mind; . 
Yet greateſt Courages may be conhn'd, 
What will youdo in that unlugky hour 
Of this Mans Love, and Alexanders Power ? 
When you are lifted up to ſuch a hight, 
Iſhew ſolittle almoſt out of fight. 
Par. Now yare too blame Lyſmacus. For know, 
That Pariſatis, though ſhe be fo low, 
Yet every thing's too mean for her deſire, 
And then herfz1f ſhe can't be lifted higher. 
I nc're ſhall from my conſtant temper fly, 
Unleſs to looſe the knot your jeatouſte wou'd tic, ——— 
Begone, begone, Plc hear no more to days . 
I think too well of you tolet you ſtay : 
Seek not for Love, where hein private hes. 
For he has wings, and then a nay he flies. =— 
Haſte, meet the Conquerour, —— 
Lyſ. I go, Igo——- 
And all obedience to your will Ple ſhew. [ Exit Lylimachus... 
Pr, Chide me, Melanthe, Art not thou afraid, 
That I toſhew-may thanks too much have ſaid 3 
And yet my-forward gratitude I chide, 
For fear a Love ſhould under tt lic hid. 
At this admir'd example thou wert by, 
When others fled, and with me chofe to die. 
Mel. Had you but ſeen with what a gult *e came; 
How like a God he chas'd away the flame 
You would have thought hin after all was loſt, 
Darius Genius, or his happy Ghoſt, * © 
Par, Yet he was ford, by honour carry'd on, 
Which ere deſtroy'd ten thoufand' would have donc. 
To ſome great Spirits Fortune is unkind, 
To hide occaſions they would gladly find; 
My ſatcty by the Powers above was meant, 
He friti'th' way, was on the errand fent, 
Enter to them ſe. 
Cood Gods! Is it Araxir Hiioht en 
How came you hichcr ? -Hvow were'ye ſobold ? 
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8 Toe Ritual Kings: 


Arrx, Asknot, ſince I am Oroondates Nlave, 


The greatcit Lover, and of men molt-brave : 


What is there; but a manlike him can do, 


'Inſpir'd with Love, and ſo much valour too ? | 


Rouz'd with the Noiſe that Alx2nder brings, 
Away his fears like drowzy thoughts he flings: 
Awake Araxis (ay's he Ictus baſe, 
And pay this vilit, which may. bc our laſt, 
The Worlds my Rival, and withglittcring thew, 
Does at Statira's Feet in triumph bow. 
We "roſe, and {con deceiv'd ti.c Watchtul chrong, 
Saying we did to ſome Ambaſſadour belong 3 
Then to thc Garden hurri'd by his flame, 
I, and the Prince, the beſt of Lovcrs came 
He like a Noble Deer that long had pin'd 
In Sandy Plains, but cou'd no Water hnd 3 
Till fecing'a wanton ſtream through Meadowcs play, 
O're Gaps, and hedges thither makes his way : 
Thus ne're a Fountain ſate this Lover down, 
The which Statira's Window ſccni'd to Crown : 
Bleſt ſtream, ſai*s he (and then his Tears ran o'r, 
Like drops of Pearl upon the Chriſtal ſhore) 
It my Statira of thy faltneſs hears, 
Ah tell hcr, it was Oroondates tears. 
[ Enter tothem Oroondatcs, 
See where this wretched Lover comcs, 
Par, *Tis he! 
Tam amaz'd at what you told, and what I ſee. 
Oroon, The Sun approaches, and a plot hath laid 
To cover Oroondates with his ſhade, 
And when his glories with your beauties joyn, 
Youand Statiraijn his Court ſhall ſhine. 
Not ſce me firſt / I have the cauſe admir'd, 
And have the reaſon of the Gods requir'd : 2 
Ah whither is my angry Queen retir'd ? 
Par. Oh ſtay not 3 Alexanders Trumpets ſound, 
aſte Oroondates, *tis forbidden Ground. 
Oroon. Let Cowards tremble at his mighty voice 3 
My brain's too {teddy to be turn'd with noiſe : 
Nocarth is hurtful that ſhe's pleas'd to grace 3 
T'derun to meet her though in any place 3 
On any ground where Alexander trod, 
And dare behold him, were he;twice a God. 
Par, Brave man, whoſe fault is, that thy ſoul's too great, 
That ſcorning fear, negledts it's mortal ſeat, 
And whileſt your lofty {piritſoars too high, 
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Views not the Precepice beneath youtr eye. 
Look back, from this unhappy place remove 3 
Haſte, and preſerve the greateli ligck of Loye, - . 
Oroen, I cannot till ſhe does\ my Biltthen light 3 
My Loves fogreat, I ſtagger with the weight. 
Par. You ftay too long, and do your fate ſuhorn, , 
Oroon. 1 have no fate 3 no'threatging but her ſrorn, 
Par. Shoul'd I but let Statira know yearc here, 
You wou'd be threatned by.the feorti yoy'fear 3 
To fave your Life;' ſhe won'dwith'\Love debate,” 
And rather be unkind to yov, then to your fate. 
Oroon,” Al gentle halt of my much better part, 
She cannot- end my Lite with-greater ſmart : 
To wrack mg thus / *twcre better Iſhou'd try 
Ten thouſand dcaths, than alwaycs' thasto dye ; © 
If ſhe won't ſce me now the Skye is clear, ' - 
What will ſhe do when thickening Clouds appear ? 
When Alexander Thunders with his Drums 4 
Where will ſhe find me when that Torrent comes 2 
Par, The Guards arc (ct, and ” gone 3 
She cannot now be ſcen withyow alone, © * / 
It ſhe obey the dictates of her mind, 
She ſoon will {ce you in a garb that's kind ; anon 
Go belt of men, I dare no more be ſeen, | offers to go off. 
Oroon. Stay charming Siſter of my beauteous Queen == 
If you goto her, tell her, Iam drivin 
By Alexander from my. blefſed Heaven, 
And to the bottome'of deſpair decline; 
We toocan ne*rc in one Horizon ſhine 3 
Therelike the Sun, Vie lay medownat Night, 
And drown in ſorrowesall my paſt delight, —— 
Tell her, ſome God, whiles ſlumber ſeals her Eyes, 
How pittitully Orondater, lies 3 
That in kind feeling of the Tears I ſhed, 
She come like Thetis to my wat*ry Bed. 
Par, All this, and miore, my Tears from Yours ſhall plead: 
[ Exernt Pariſatis and Melanthe, 
Oroon, The Gods renoun your Charitable deed, 
Araxis, come, my hopes of this dayes Fate, 
The bulineſs of my Life and Soul create, 
Arax, Let's watch it then, and mingle with the ſhew 
Fid in the Croud, we unperceiv'd may go. 
Oroon, Look down, O mighty Love 3 behold thy flame 
Swallow'd, and burri'd, in the.Conquerours Name : 
Jn vain thou ſhoot*ſt, and aim'fi at faithful hearts, 
When he ſuſtains, agd ſhiversall thy Darts: 
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1d The Rival Kings. 
While his Ambition docs new worlds run o're, vs 
Hc'le bind thy fury, and revenge thy power... [ Exennt over. 


Fink Aus Primi, 


Attus Secundus, Sczna Prima, 


Alexander, Epheſtion Lyſimachus, Caſſander, Philip, 
Bagiſtanes, and Captains in great State.” . 


Alex. HU $ far with Thirſt of Fame we have deſcry'd 
- The modeſt World that wou'd her ſecrets hide, 
And track'd her where the to the Ocean ran. 
Diving her head under the ſpacious Main, | B 
Till a remoter World ſhe riſeagain. 
Thither in hollow Trees with Wings we flew, 
And lett old Countrics to diſcover New 3 
Nations by Nature taught, and diſtant fo, 
Beyond the reachof any mortal Fo:3 
Dwelling in Tents, unus'd to civil power, 
And having nought t'inrich a Conquerour, 
Fly where their ſtock of Land can ne*re be ſpent, 
Finding no End of their vaſt Continent, 
Leaving behind them tor the Victors gains, 
Famine, and Plagues, Rewards for fruitlefs pains. 
Lyſ. The Gods, Great Alexander, thought it ht 
The vanquiſh'd World ſhou'd to your Arms ſubmit, 
When in adream they did Olympia ſhew,. 
She to a God did her conception owe. 
This Fame told loudly to the amazed Earth, 
What they ſhould look from ſuch a wondrous birth, 
Caſe Firſt haughty Greece, which Philip ne*re cou'd Yoke, 
Her Proudeſt Citics Necks bends to your Stroke: 
Then all that ſide Exphratesjoyn with them 
To gain for. you the Perſian Diadem 3 
This with three. Battels from Darins won, 
Was but one ſtep to Mount'your mighty Throne. 
Then with ſuch ſpccd on Conquelis Wings we got, 
Riſe with the Sun, and met it where it fate 3 
Nothing to hindcr us, -but by the way 
We took bold Tyre, that's built upon the Sea 3 
And Mountains big with Woods we tumbled down, - 
That frighted Neptune from his Royal Town, 
Phil. We ſought herce Nations, -nouriſh'd up with damps, 
Whom Rocks ot Ice inunuy'd-in frozen Camps 
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With ſhouts we made the trembling Earth to Gyeat, 
Looſing the Shackles from it*s tender Feet, 

Which ſoon RebelPd, and us did onward lead 
To catch thoſe Fiſh that on the Land did breed. 

Ly/. From thence we paſs'd to th* Suns beloved Soyl, 
To utmoſt India, and thoſe Nations foyl, Ta 
Till we were ſtopp'd by Heav*n, and*Natutes tyes. - 
Huge Furniture, and Arms of mighty fize 
We ſcatter'd here and thereto take all Eyes, g 
And make the World tocome beleive, and fhew 
The Souls were great that did thoſe Bodies owe. - 

Caf. Great Son of Philip, do not then begin! 
Vain and imaginary Worldsto win 5 | _ 
All that there is, is ſubje& to your {ſway 3 
Bleſs then in Peace, Sir, this your carly day. 
The Gods to you at thirty years have given, 
More then the greateſt Heroes boaſt in Heaven, 

_ Eph. Forget not, Sir, the time you werefo bold , 
When clad in Armour made of ſhining! Gold, | 
As on the Oxydracon's Wall you fought; 

Thence like a Star into the Town you ſhot 3 
And aw'd the People wtha GodlikeFrown 3 
' Who tliought from Heav'n, that Mars himſelf leap'd down, 
At awful diſtance ſtood the wandring Croud, 
Let fall their Arms, and calld thee God aloud. 
© #bil, Live then, great Sir, to diffipate our fears, 
And Chronicle your (elf a thouſand years. 
No more in vain your precious minutesſhed, 
Tempting the Fates to think y'ar Mortal bred 
Capt, Great Son of Fove ——— 

' Alex, Confuſion ſeize thy tongue =—— 

Fle hear no more of ſuch a Syen's Song, 

To Clytus death I owe a deadly ſhame z 

Swell'd with a Sound, and poyſon'd witha Name 

I kurt my ſelf, and madly was to blame, 

"What canſt not thou Epheſtion beara part, 

And ſhare of dangers where thou thareſt a heart. 

Shall a few Creatures whom we found abroad 

In Beds of Snow, which with our breath we thaw'd ? 

And feather'd Indians, who before they bled, 

Like flocks of Birds before our Eagles fled 3 

Small Trophies there we got, or' here can get 3 

Shall this ſuffice to gain the Name of great 3 

Stain toour Armics, we have no Conqueſt won, 

It we dolye at caſc at Babylon, 

And ſhrink at Glory &re weputit on, 


12 1 T00, Rival Kings. 
Eph, I'll on, while; your! Example: I-behotd -, 
With wonder, which ſhall like a fixed Star 
Dirc& my wandring Youth,” tillI am, Old, 
And guide my ſoul in peace, and Armes in War. 
Alex, Milljons ot pleaſures,on Ewphrates lye, 
Swelling herBankes with plagyes af loxuxy 3 nl 4 
They more than all, the dangers you withfivod | 4 
Will dant your Courages, and chill your ; blood, 
You ſee her guilded Tow'rs; and Turrets pride, - 
But they come ſhort of. beauties that they hide, oY 
Eph. Beauty I've heaxd, . the Gods did:tirlt ordain. 
To cheriſh Valour and-zeward it's-payn +; 1 11 
This hea*ven-born Creature for your entranceſiayes 
Todeck with plumes of love.your guilded Bayes.: : 
Caſs, The Armyesall muſt on-your Center more z- | 
This time is ſacred both to you and love 3 
When you lye downe *tis .fit- that war fhou'd veaſe, 
And treate you withian untyerfal peace) 1 1 + 1 
Bag. Thus humbly I my migaty Fharge xeligne, +. [Bag kneelkly 
Darizs Empire, and his Royal Line, ; .,, {- 7, ; iT 
Retire, great Sir, and all your hopes poſleſſe, 
Adorne your Conqueſts . with lqves.happinels. 
The bleſt Stgtirg does her {elf prepare, 


”_ ” 
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To weave you Chaplcts of: hex, Golden-haire. - ; [3441 38 
Alex, Tell her I waite, andionly_ for fer ftay 1 [2 Thy 52d 
To Crownethe Triumph of this happy day. | | exit'Bag 3 


T'll ſhew thee halfe wherewith my ſoul is bleſt. 

Eph. What need I ſhun whereof lam poſſelt ? 
In 4thens late you nip'd my forwardgrowth. .. 
And from my tender ſtudies broke my Youth +4; 1 ::. 
Then call'd me to you from my Gountry far  |- || 
To waite upon you, and to teach. me War, - ' _ 
In Battailes toiles, when yon the day hadſpent, | 
You'd take me to you private in your;Tents | - :; | 
There, as to ſhelter in ſomeſilent;grove,. 1 11 
You'd ſhut me in, and-tcll me tales6t Lovec rt 1 
Your charming tongue did operhy: breaſifa:wide; - 
Love ſhot in ſhafts,, on which himſelf-did rides 
When on Statira's Picture you wound look, 
Fairc Pariſatis forme from you I todke. 

Alex, What I then tqld theedid: but breed deſire,. - 
Which her bright Eyes will kindleinto fire : |: «i, 
Thou but indur'dfithe {kirmifh ofa _ INGO 
I touch'd thy Breaſt, but ſhe will kill thee quite: 

Eph. Wou'd ſheqyou'd come; I long tobe thus ſlayn 3 


Now my Epheſtion, guard thy tender Brealt 3 Z 
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Fox ought that I know, *tis a pleaſant pain: 
Yet if to be in love, ſo mortal be, 
What makes ſomany happy, that we ſee ? 
Alex, Such arc, whom love a kind 2cceptanceſhowes, 
Your Fate by chance may make you one of thoſe — 
Bchold how theſe faire Goddeſſes appear! 
Eph. O Gods ! But which is ſhe that I muſt feare? 


Enter to them Statira, Pariſatis, Women, BAgiſtanes and attendants at 
one door, and Oroondates,, and Araxis, at another door, at ſome 


diſtance, 


Oroo, Here we will ſtand, and dare the workt of fate, | to Ar. aſide. 


She cannot find us in thisthrong of ſtate, 

Alex. So Venus look'd, ſo Venus ſmote from far 
The Iron boſome of the God of War 3 
So look's the Sun, ſo the ſpring ſweetly ſmiles, 
When the cold deadly Winter it beguiles 3 
Thus welcome is the day into his ſight, 

Whomany years was banilh'd from the light, 
Let mepreſumeto touch this ſacred hand, | 
As Marriners, when they the Port have gain'd, G 
Do bleſs the ſhore, and kiſſe the welcome Land. 

My Crimes of War have made me guilty come 

To chooſe from you a ſoft, and gentle doome. 

Sta. Hold Alexander, tempt me not in Vain 3 =—— 

Behold the blood that docs your Enſignes ſtain. 

Is not this Perſia? did not allthis State, 

Before *twas yours, on great Darixs waite ? 

Is not the ſwcet and cleer Araxis Flood 

Choak'd with dead Bodyes, poyſon'd with their blood ? 
Crown'd with this purple horrour on thy head, 

Do I not bluth to ſee thee looke fo red ? 

Alex. -When firſt your Country felt my angry Armes, 
They itraight were pleaf'dat faire Statira*s charimes, 
And ſoon wcre ſorry for the blood they ſpile, 

And {ught abroad to waſh away the Guilt.. 
That tor one Kingdom from Darius torne, 
Ell Gcrihcean hundred to yourſcorne. . 

Sta. Thoſe ner'ecan come from petty Macedon; 
Thou bring'ſ and giv*ſt me, what is not thy owne 3 
And all your borrow'd glory but appeares 
ÞDeck'd with the Flaggs pull'd from my Fathers hcrſe. 

Alex, What have Idone, yeGods ? To ſee you frowne, 
Is more to me, than you to looſe a Crowne, 
$tg. No fatal Monarch, ftill your Crimes perſue,” 
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Fouare their darling, can't commit a faQ, 
They have Darixs puniſh'd, and not you, 


And ſcourge the world for all the wrongs you aQ. f 

Eph, Ah gentle Goddeſſe, be not angry now 3 4 
Diſperſe the ſtorm that hangs upon your brow, : 
W hich or'e your beauty ſuch diſturbance ſecms, ; 


As windes create on ſmooth and Chriltal ſircams. 
Vouchſafethat I your filter may adore, 
And give a heart that wasgdelign'd belore ; 
But let me beg you won'd not be (evere, 
And& it her frownes, as you in Beauties fharc, 
Alex, Still T preſume unhappy, to be kind, 
That Pariſatis for my Friend delign'd ————u 
Let it'be ſaid the lzaft of all my faults, 
To give Epheſtion to your kindeſi thoughts = | preſents Eph, to Par. : 
More then a Crown heon his hcad ſhall bring, ; 
He is my Favourite, more than twice a King. 
-Par. I muſt beleive the'Man y*are pleas'd to grace, 
May wcll deſerve within my breaſt a place, 
Lyſ.: O Gods ! What diſcord was there in that Voice! | 
She ſeemes to me as if ſhe lik*d thechoice, [ aſide, 
'Sta. Youare Ambitious to diſpoſe of Fate, 
And King for Love, and Love for Kings create 
Soas yAave ſlic'd, and given the world in parts, 
You'd take upon you todiſpoſe of hearts 
That you new Empires to the old might gain, 
You'd rule ore love, as you o're kingdomes raign, 
_ 'Tisan $9 7 =_ from youl take, 
To become great, and only for your ſake. 
Vle tele my laſting Toyls, 
And crowd his guilded Temples with rich ſpoiles 3 
His Altars ſhall with blood of Kings run o're, 
And their loſt Crowns, and Scepters fill his Store, 
Sta. You give ſo much, your ſelf ſeemes but the leſs; 
You hide your Merits in this pawdy dreſs: 
Love ne're will ſtoop to any thing, but Love; 
The world may flatter me, but *twill notmove 3 
Love is too rich a jewel to be bought, 
*Twillonly be in*its own likenefs ſought. 
Alex. Thoſe Ornaments to Love are iuftly due, 
Who gave them as rewards for loving you 3 
As he that wins thc Prize at publique Playes 
Offers his God the Garland of his Bayes. 
Sta. You ſeek your Love in great and horrid formes, 
As Sun ſhinedayes are met by dreadful ſtormes3 
Your ray'nous Eagles inthe Feild increaſe, 


The Riyal Kings- 
Like Birds of prey, to rob this Dove of peace 3 
Alex. 1'1 ſcatter this Contagion, whilſt it flies, 
Like Clouds of Inſects driven before your Eyes: 
I will my ſelf of power, and Armes diveſt, 
And Love ſhall then in peace, and glory reſt. 
All that Darizs held; Iwill reſtore, 
And leayemy ſelf, without your fayour poor 3 
Fl give you all that's in my power to give, 
Yet after all, let Alexander live. 
Sta. Ah Monarch !Thou canſt never end this ſtrife. 
Till thou reſtor*ſt me toa Fathers life ; 
His Kingdomes I ſhall never wiſh to have, 
And build my throne upon a Fathers Grave : 
Had not thoſe Trophies on his Death began, 
I'de think the world hasnot a braver Man. 
Oroo, O Gods Araxis, did you hear ! 


Alex. That you may ſee, how much his Death I grieve , . 


P11 Crown his head, as if he were alive, 

And in the richeſt ſeat of Babylon, 

The world ſhall to his Golden Statue run, $ 
And pay more. homage, then they do the Sun 

Sta, Dcfilt that kindneſs z for 'tisonly meant .. 

To make thy pride his fatal Monument, . 

And let the world perceive by ſuch a ſhew, 

That a gicat G:21 £:d to thy Fortune bow. . 

Why does ti, 1.36 with ſuch Ambition burn? «7 . 
Cannot h.s ; 74 t 1:piIrc {crve thy turn ? : 
Leiing, hin. xcit wi! {in his filent Urne. 

Alex, . All z owcrs on Earth are ſubje& fill to Fate 5 
Empires, as well as Mcn have ſudden date, 

The Gods look'd down that held the Fate of Kings, 
And bad me one, and Arm'd me wit": their ſtings, 
*T was they,mot I, your Fathers death decreed, 

And they ordain*d I ſhou'd in all ſucceed, 

Sta. The Gods have us'd thee but for punifhment, 
And ſoon will end thoſe plagnes themſclyes have ſent- 
The Gods thou mak*ſt the Authors ot-thy pride, 
Whon'er con{ented, that thou ſhoud'ft divide, £ 
And ſnatch the huſhand from his woeful Bride, - 
Then tare the Orphans from their parents Eyes. 
Which nc're can grace, but bluſh at Victories. 

To us thou ſhewſt the Earth, yet holdeſt the Rains, 
Darius Daughters are not pleas'd in gawdy Chaines 
No Alexander, yet too low thou art, 

Mounted on all the world, to reach my heart. 


Oro, Great God of Loye thou haſt thy pity ſhown, 
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"Fxent Statira, Pariſatis, and women, ant Oroondates 
following dt diſtance, Manert Alexander and there. 

Araxis, waite you here ==, *+-/\ 2k 552630) £1 .4 

Eph, Will yoube gone ? ——=. > !.-.. |! 

Alex. Perſia had ſtood, had its tame Herozs bcen 
But bleſt with ſo much ſpirice as this Queen, 
Well, now, Epheſtion, havc.you found it true, 
Women arc worſe than Armicsto.ſubduc ?, 


But their hard hearts, arcon the AnygJewrought, 
. Eph... But Pariſatis ſure, is all divine, 

And cannot Sir, to cruclty incline : _ 

Yet Iam ſad, but *tis not that I teare 


Her tender foul , but that ſhe loves el{where. | $ 

Alex. You muſt not think ſhe will at hir(t obleige 3 3 Rezwl! F 
Women, .like Townes, hold outa longer licge.  - j. | 
| Entex one of the C aptaines. 4 

Capt. The world docs to great Alexander ſend | 4 


All Nations proud tobe your ſlaves contend : 

Ambaffadours from all parts, . preſents bring, 

Bcgging you'd be, or el{e create:their King, t | 
Amonglt the reſt proud Scythia ſioqpes in time, f 
The grcatcſt Empire in the Northera Clime : ; 
For f{ince the Battaile from Darins won, t 


"That gallant Oroondates has been gonc, 


They Offer you his rich, and mighty Throne, 
Ara. Ah fatall Newes !- | afide 
Alex, That Prince if he be ſlain —— : 


There's not a Braver Heroe does remain, 

AndI with ſorrow muſt his Empire gain. | 

Exennt, Manet Araxis ſolus, 
Ara, Go Oroondates now, and finde-thy death 

Thou haſt no place, no Earth, no Aire to breath, 

But what is Alexanders z nay whats more, 

He holds thy Love, and Fortune in his power, 

Where ſhall we wander now? where be poſſeſt 

That we may live from care, and love at reſt, 


Reenter to them Oroondates, 


He is return'd, for pity I'll refrain 

Totillthe news that will increaſe his pain. ' 
Oroo, Araxis come, le*ts undermine our Foes, | 

And follow Alexander where he goes 3 -, 

Let's watch his lookes, and Countermine his ſight, 

Tull on Statira's Checks our Eycs do tight, [ Ox00.9ffers to go off; 

Ara. 


[Beware the Gulph, 'yatelad"to'by' 
For Jealouſy through all things fees;like'Glafſe. 


T1 find her through the dark, and let herknow's, *_ ; 


' See; lee, Melanthe whodocscome this way. 
$7 [9 
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Unleſs arie, youcannot' paſſe! 


Let's ſtraight return 3 'tis dangerous ſtaying here, 

Your Carriage did ſufpitiouſly appear 3 

For Alexander faw'when you went out, | 

And hater you he:turn'd his Jealouſic Eyesabout, 
Oroo. I have no ſoul, no'Eyes;-no thing that's ſencez 

They all have left me with that excellence, » (26-7946 I 

I find my ſelf like one of life bereft, 

And nothing but a ſolid Carkaſſe left. 


T'relcive my Pody, asa light that*s out. - FRONT $5608 
Ara, Now it is almoſt neer retreat'of day, ' 5 

Whoſe hand-maid evening lookes {o freſh , and gay; 

T*will make Statira to the walks repair, | 

And with her'{weeter Breath perfume the Air. © 

Thither we'll ge, by th'ſecret way we came 3 

There you may find, but here you'l loſe your aim? 
Oroo, I'll hind my-Rivall wrap't in his ek” z 


"Who as the Globe, oft hides the Suns faireli 


Stands betwixt me and my Statirs's fight. 

Fi grow above him till Thavediſcry'd, 

O're his huge Bulke the treaſurehe waifhide, 

Why ſhou'd I fear this:Monſter of a NarteN* | J 
Wherefore Araxis ? Am not I'the famely 210 | 
Who ſtriding o're the heapes his laughter fila, 

Suſtcin'd his mighty Arme upon my ſheild ? 

Then ſtraight return'd a more ſubſtantial blow, 

That made his head with-ſhameful-weakneſs bows 

And bluſh'd for.greif, till he did underſtand, f 


- It wasno ſhame, from Oroondates hand. 


Ara, The State retreats from the Kings private Room; === 
One of the Princeſſes does this way Come =————_ 
Retire into the Garden Sir, betore wiare ſeen. © 

Oroo, Not ſtay! —— P1I ſpeak ther, if it be my Queen; 


Emer to them Statira; Mclanthe attended 


So leaves of flowers, -ſhut up inſhowers of Rain, 
Open their boſomes with the Sunagain. t 
Sta, Blefle me ye Gods!?Tis Oroondater ſure? 
What paſſions does my trembling heart indure? 
Why Oroondater, will-you not obey ? : 
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| Areyou that haughty ſiranger then, wha late, _. ...... 
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Among the throng did,on theConquerournyait ? :{- I 
How forſt you be {0 wp urgd bywhazgthought $1 57 4 54! 
Wag'r Jcaloulic, or LogeyourPerlo fomer on Ee ends hn 

Oroon. Ah glorious Crcature-3 Bleſt of, all thy Sex, | 
Urge not imputed Crimcs'my Soul tovex wan [Rneelf, 
T'le tell thee, Dear, more ſoft, more ſweet by far, , Z Z 


Than breath of Incenſe, or thanmoming Aix,. 
Wing'd with my.Lovc, and hurrid by defpair,! 
T broak through all the ſigps, that Fate cow'd rcan 
Who can Love you, and-be a ſlave-to tear. ! 
Sta. Riſe Oroondates. Alexander ſees; 
The Gods do frown, and he on,Earth decrecs: 3 
Like flaming horrour o're the World *eDatts, 
And prics into the ſecret Loyers hearts 3, | 
That blazing Cometn the Skye beware, = 
Who threatens me with Love, and you with War. 
Oroon, He cannot gentle Creature, do us harm 3 
True Love's a Pow'r that all the Gods will:charm, 3 
And winged Furies of. the Airdiſarm, Bhs be 
While our united hearts withyoyes are Crown'd. 
No Fiend ſhall tread the:ſacred Lovers Ground, 
Let him look dawn, this Meteor that's ſohigh, « 
Toſce our Loves with all it's luſtre vie, Fo 
And drop with wondexfpaajs's borrow'dSkye., 2 
Sta, The Gods tous axe-ygt$he more;unkind. m7: t 
Where ſhall we then thofe plezfant minutes find, 3 > 
And ſeek out Love, while we dolye confin'd? 
Unleſs in pitty he tousrefort,. 
And meet us here in Alexanders Court, 
The Watchful Dragon here diſturbs our peace, 
More ſtrict, than that which:kept the, Golden+Flecce.. 
Oroon, Sinccelſe yare loſt to O,amadetes quite, 
T'le bzeak yous, Chains; .and withthe Montier hght : 
I only arm'd with Loye,. if you but fay _ 
Through all his Dev*liſh Guards will force my way 3 
Defie this Athas,-it he: dur be bold, {1*: 
And lay at ſtake the Heay*n that he docs hold ——- 
Say but the yord,, and{lentangemanioye't © | 
The Scourge of. Empires, and the plague of Loye, 
Sta, No Oriondates; ceaſe this vain deſign, 
He *sat, his higheſt, and will ſoondeeline. . 
The Gods intime, in pity, of .oup tears," 1;_ _ 
Will rid the World hes | us of all it's fears, - 1 


- 


Orvon, Never let's tarry, for ipall that time/'.. | 
Our Love might reach,'angd up to Heav'n mighe climb y'. - 


04>. 5 


Let us not waſte one moment of our Joyes, _.'______ _ 
More worth than Crowns, and all ſuch Worldly toyes, 
Nor wait (o long for Alexanders death, 4 
But ſtraight get out of this unlucky Path, 
And turn our Eyes as from ſome Deſertclimb, 
And never wiſlito look the ſecond time. . .. 
Hence we'le repair to ſome bleſt lovely Iſle, 
On whoſe fair Breaſt, both Heav'n and Nature ſaile, 
Far from the gaudy Trainof diſinal Sate 3 
And we our ſelves will King and Queen creat, 
Andeach toother ſhall a Subje&tbe, | TED . 
Living on Earth, like Sphere in Harmony, ,** *. : 0 
Sta, There at our Joyes will none with enyy bura,  , if 
Nor Alexander were he there, returns  ,  * 
He ſoon the weary hunted World would ſparc, 
And find enough toglut Ambition there, —= 
But Oh thoa excellent man /, L talk, while you 
Negled your ſafety, and my honour tooz * © 
I fecl it ſtrive within me: for by turns, _.. 
My honour bluthes, 'and yonr danger monyns oe. 
Dear Oroondates, ſpare your farther talk 3 
See me to morrow 1'the Cypras walk. 
Oroon, Go my propitieus Goddels, . thou that art 
The Heavenly excellence of aſt my hcart z === 
Takc but one look, thou ball ot: Deities, £ 
And carry't from thee in thy Diamond Eyes, 
That when the Conqu'rour comes to beg a Grace, 
Bend thy dark brow, and ſhoot it-in his Facc. | 
Sta. Thou belt of Men, all Joyes about thee dwell. | 
Orooz. Thou Soul of Lpve, and all that's good, Farcwvel. 
NE 0 1 SD [_ Exewit fereral'y. 
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Pariſatis. Melanthe, 'as- in-the' Garden,  Epheftion 
| entens at a aſtqnee. _ ; | 


Eph, E E, where ſhe Reſts, or is't not I deſcry 
kn Some dazling Conſtellation from the Skye! - 
Sure 'tis the rich Vermillion that dots grace 
The evening Sun ſeat t? adorn this pace, 
Or Venus ſelf has left.her Heavenly abode'; . 
To Sleep on Eatth with ſome immortal God —— 
Heark, how the Air with Gentle murmur Steals, 
Tocatch the Odour on her Lips, that dwells, 
More ſweet than Breath, ſent from the Couſlips Bed, 
Or fragrant Banks with purple Violets (pred. 


4 Song to be Sing by Oroondates unſeen in the Garden 


N vain dear Caſlander in vain you imploy, 
Tour precepts of Virtue my Love to deſtroy; - 
In thinking your breath, can allay my defire, 
Tou cool but my hopes, and blam more the fire, 
Though hopeleſs, of favour, and ſlighted Twere, 
. Tcould Love, while I live, condemn'd to deſpair. . 


But why do 1 wiſh for impoſſible things, 

Such happineſs fit for the greateſt of Kings, 
For to me are dent'd all bleſſings within, 

But to paſs by'ber door and afraid to go in, 

Or if ber by chance at a diſtance, I ſee? 
My Soul at my Mouth is flying inftant from me, 


But when T come near ber, T look, and I gaze, 
And ſomewhat would bave, but am ſtill in amaze. 
When as with mysonrage, new breath 1 infuſe, 
Jul ready t0 ſay, what I fear T ſhould loſe, 
be thing that I thought on a ſudden retires, 
- And my ſpeech-in.a ſigh on her hoſame expires. | 
OF, \ .  [ Enter Lylimachvs at the other d 
Lyſ. A voice! To whom ſhould this addreſs belong * © 
O. Gods! There's Pariſatis liſtning to the Song ! 
Epbeftion too | O my prophetique Soul !- 
What ſhall I'doto keep my ſences whole! 


Eph, 


"2? - $"< Jt 


-- 


, The” Rifoal Kings: Al 
Eph. *Tis done»—this wasT fear ſortic Rivals voice,— | 
Lyfinachus the man ! Fs he herchoice ! 
Mel. *Tis Oroondates ſure, amongſt the Trees 3 
Par, Ceaſe wretched Lover z ceaſe thy fad complaint 3 
Whileſt nokird friend chy baniſh'd perſon ſees, 
With mournful tunes thou doſt thy ſorrows paint. 
Lyfe See how *> ſets his amorous looks this while / 
Tle overtake, and ſtab him in-that ſmile ; 
I'le break that caſe, his tempting beduties fl, 
And all his precious balm of life will ſpill. 
I ſhall turn-mad to let my rage grow higher z——— 
I will be patient, and unſeen retire. 
Par. Ihear ſome coming 3 let's no longer ſtay. 
[ Exit. Lyſimachus, Pariſatis and Mel, offer to go off. 

Eph. See, ſhe retires, and he does lead the way. 

Look back, O beauteous daughter of the ſpring, 
Whoſe divine preſence; whiles theſe walks ſhe treads * 
Makes chearful Birds with welcome Carrols ſing, 
Anddrooz ing flowers hold up their grateful heads. 

Par, What beauti's this of which Epheſtion tells ? - 
Can ſhe augment the Joyes with which he (wells, 

That holds a richer, and gore bleſt repoſe, 
In Alexanders boſome where he grows. 

Eph, In Alexanders Lawrels I have laid © 
My head fo long 3 thatT forſake his ſhade, 

To dwell in your more comfortable ſight, 
Whoſe brighter beams create a freſh delight, 

Par, I have no beauty, Sir, that I can boaſt, , 
Such asT had is all in ſorrows loſt, © 
Like forward ſpring, kept back by winters froſt 
The Sun that guilded o're with cheerful rayes.' 

My early morn, and promis'd happy days; 
By fatal Alexander is undone, 
And quite eclip*ſt before it reach'd tonoon; © = 

Epb. What Mitacle is this ! For who is he, 
That cannot grant, what youwou'd wiſh to be? ' 
Where was deaf Heav*n, when you-did'bend to prayers / 
How could the Gods, but chooſe to knd'their cars! - 
One balmy ſigh,-and pearly tear's worth more, 
Then all the incenfe, ſacrifice of Gore, 3 
That they have had, ten thoufand years before, 

Par. You over vallit me 3 all will not do 3 


I ſtill am wretched, and more loſt than you. | WE 1 
The Gods are juſt, although they never will _—. 
Refrain, but puniſh Pariſatis ſtill, [ Par. frgbr, 


Eph, 'Ah ! why d'ye figh, 'and waſte that precious breath, 


*Y ICT 


"2 + The Rival Kings, 
When the leaſt word:cancharmthepower of death. 
Why draw you up, and fill your breati. with: groans ? 
Then kt *em out withall your ſoul at once: 
Where willthis Meſſenger of grict depart ? 

That bears upon his wings your gentle heart —— 


And on your brightneſs gaze with ſuch an eye. 
As mortals look with wonder up on high. 
Par, Iam no Deity, yet willnot endure 
To be approach'd, but with a flame as pure. 
You ſay you love, yet for the time you live, 
Exped& no more from me, than Heaven can give: 
Eph. Not tolook thus, and figh-— how bleſt were I, 
Only to gaze upon you, till Idye 
That with my Love my Soul might then cxpire, 
And both mount upwards, like gay ſparks of Firc 
Where Ple your ſezt amongſt the Gods prepare, 
And pine, and taſte no Heav'n, ti!l you come there, 
Par, Still noble Youth, you cannot reach your bliſs, 
With Love, as Heav*nlyas your perſon is, 
There's nothing to deccive you, Iwou'd hidc 
Another ha's ſurpris'd my deareſt thought, 
$) Tam hisPrisner, and by honour ty'd 
With richelt gratitude my Love is bought 3 
I have no room for ſuch another gueſt =w——— 
Eph. The Gods forbid! — I darenot hear the reſk— 
May not my hopes a fairer proſpect view ? 
| Yet curſt am I, and what you ſay is truc. 
T That fatal Oracle has ſent me home, 
| For ever damr'd, toundergo your doom. | 
What ſhallI do ? To whom ſhallI complain? : 
To Alexander ? That were too, in vain, 
iq You, and Statirs, both contrive his cnd, 
'& She ſtabs him in his perſon, you in's Friend. 
| Par. Admire no morec,in what you callmy charms, 
ff | Shun *em young Prince, their a]l-but paiated.harms. 
Be happ!'r then, ,and-give your Love elſewhere, Z 
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None that can Loyg will-be-tg-you ſeveres, 
445 I boaſt not oþ«che Chaing I maakg.you were. 
| | Epb. Ahdb not think my ſtedtafi Love can ſhake 3 
| You can as wlll the Vowes you, mad;.. torſake 3- | | Pp 
| Your baniſh'd Man all hjs lite long (hall wait, Ho wah 
| . Let othersſcem to Love, and-ſtop at hatc,, .-.* they3 32.0 ny 
I Love not youat ſuch an calic ratc. 3:49 
| It erg youcatl me home, there will be found, 
| Fix*d on'my breatt, yourſfad'immorral wonnd, | 
. ©gp. 1 dare not hear == you woind my tender breaſi.ſ offers to go of 
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Ah do not ſtir— I tremble tocomenigh, Finns to be gone. 
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The Rival Kings, 
Eph. You ſhall be pitiful, and hear the reſt— 
See I conjure—— My tears begin to flow, 
Thus fix*d, while I ſhed all my moiſture fo, : 
Like Nyobe, I cquld a Statue grow. 
I gueſs my Rival, that your thoughts endure ——— 
But let medoubt {tiY, rather than be ſure. 
Par. What tempted by the Object, you repeat, 


«Your heart intime of abſence may forget w=——_— 


I haſte for pity, to xemove the cauſe. [ offers tobe gone, + 
Eph, Pity forbids, but this my ruin drawes, 

If once a day, you don't your preſence give, 

L have conlider'd, and I cannot live 

Let me for ever then be doom'd to burn, 

Sceing your kindneſs to my Rival turn, 

And whiles The Ocean of your Love he bears, 

I thirſt in vain, and quench it with my tears 
Par, If it be fo, then thinkno more of me yz 


| How can you chooſe but hate this cruel ſhe ? 


Eph. No, Ile retire into the ſhades below, 

Drett witha Willow Garland of diſpair - - 

Where all are bleſt, Ile live in ſolemn wo, 

And with kind withes Crown cach happy pair. - 

Oft as a ſpirit Tle return on Earth, 

But take no horrid form that ſhall aftright, 

But ſoft as evening Air or mornings Birth, 

In beautcous Dreams Tle ſtudy your delight : 

Then in the morning, watching while you wake, 

Before your Eyes like gleams of light I'le run 3 

With breath of Amber I perfumes will make, 

And dart inGlorics with the rifing Sun. 
Par, If you ſay more I muſt in pity drown. f Exit Pariſatis attended. 
Eph. So the quick Sun 3 ſoon as his light is thewn, 

Leaving the World in darknc(s does go down, 

Go my divided Soul 


Enter Lyſimachus, andcalls back, Ephcſtien, 
who was going out at the other door. 
Lyſ. Epheſtion (tay 
You have commands from Alex ander to obey. 
Eph, Why do you hinder me, and bid me ſtand ?- 
T know it was not by my Kings Command —— 
I fear Lyſmachns,y ou envious arc. 
Lyſ, *Tis kindneſs bids Epheſtion to beware; 
And as a Fricnd, I wiſh-you to retreat, 
And [ce your danger ere it be t00 lJatcy —— 
You tread a maze of a beauty toyout tate. 


mw This © 


2% - The Riodi*%nms, *® 


[This piMage leads to death's eternal bands! ' 
Preventleſs xwin at your entrance ſtands, 3? tg 

Eph, What fate is this, you threaten with your breath; 
Nothing fo fair'asſhe can lcad to death, +» 
There is no fear, nohorror where the comes 3 
Like Heav*nly light, ſhe (catters.Hell bred tumes:: 

Still where ſhe goes, aH-deadly Forms ſhe ties, 
Ana melting dangers drop before her eyes. 
Lyf. You;are too young;-I ice, and cannot find 
The vali intreigue; of fatal women kind. 
Deceitful beauty, dreſt ip. golden ſmiles 
Like fatt'ring lightning, quick, and filent burns, 
As poylon pleaſant to the taſte beguiles, 
So ſoonas drank, to deadly ruin turns. 

' Eph, Youſpcak indeed; as.if you felt it fo, 
But ſhe ha's bcen to me the ſofteſt Foe . 
Her ſoul appearsall glorious as her face, 
A ſhining Jewel ina Chryſtal caſe, 

Lyſ. *Tis a falſe Light, that ſhewes like Heav*nly Fire, 

Leading miſguided youth, fo far aſtray, 
That ſtraight in horrid darkneſs *t does retire 3 
And leaves him then where dangers hill the way. 
A falſediſcaſe, no cunning Herb can cure, 
A treacherous plague, worſe then a Callenture, 
That to the Sea-men ſeems delightful meads, , 
Or tempting walks, beftrow'd with curious Flowers, 
Then headlong himinto the Ocean leads, 
Where the next wave his giddy lifedevours, 

Eph. You ſhall not rail on Beauty I adore 3 
*Tisan offence, .and I will hear nc more, 

Lyſ. You ſhall in ignorance no longer rove; 

Know then *tis Pariſatis that I Love. 

Eph. I ſee your kindneſs now ſhe isthe ſhelf, 
You bid meſhun, on which you'd ſpilt your (elf ; 
Now I perceive, when Alexander choſe 
You out before the reſt, to go for Thrace, 

Why you rejoyc'd, and triumph'd at the cauſe 3 
Only to befirſt happy in my place, 

*T was Pariſatis then that made youfly 

With wings of Love, and not of loyalty. 

Lyſ. *Twas indefence of Love : can he be bland, 
That ſues for aid, when there is War proclaim'd 3 
When you and Alexander lots did caſt 
For all my hopes, *twas time for me to haſte. 

Eph. Y*are come too late, and yourehilt in yain, 

What Hcay'n, and Alexander both ordain, 
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| Yourierthadfe it ſhininigthearey 
Then when you knew, on) Lone, v1 ha —— >" 
You have unjuſtly robb*d me of my tore: pad; oe 


T hid her like a Treafarem the ground, 


.- Which you unkipdly have dug up, and found 


Like one n ho all hislife As: En wellth, " 
Spoil'd in a moment a ne 
pb. Becarſt you were born RF firſthad ght, | 

Mult 1 indarkneſs live, and ne're ſeelight, _ | 
Muſt he thaFmiſs'd, and ſaw thFSun got riſe, Y 
Never hereaftcr ſcei it in the : wy (Af ag 
You may come ſhort, unkcls y d your pace 3 | 
Who laſt ſets out, may ſooneſt win the race, . = | 

Lyſ. Take heed; ill fate perſues thee in the Chaſe: >] 
F, inthe midſt of thy C arfeer, will ſtay, | Py. : 
And ſtand like a Coloſſus in thy, way. 
Though you with charms of youth, aud. beauty le 
This glorions Sun ſhall be too quick for thee, 
Or if it beeg't; like a ſtorm will riſe, 
And in Eclipſe convey it from thy Eyes. 

Eph. What then, you think, that I can be afraid? —< 
I fear you not, though you my youth upbraid 3 
Though you with ods of years, and I — 
Young as1lam, I can, and will prevail 
Full of the Deity, I am above x. 
Thy reach, and walk inchanted by my Love ? 
Safe in his Magick Circle round'my heart 3 | 
Who bears Loves wounds, can feax.no other finart. 

Lyſ.No more, when next thou ſteſther,thou ſhaledysy | 
Although that minure, you for refuge flye. LIT Z 
To Alexenders arms for ' Sanus 5: | 

Eph, Thinkeſt thou, whom 4 Rp aobn to fright ? 
No, then, tolet you ſee, tharT9 Ta — 
I Love _ dearly 27 the G ed 
I Love her——: Yes, w " {wg 
Now T'lego to her, and if I NY 
It ſhall be there, in death of 'e: 
Upon her breaſt, as in,a trance Tle xoll 


Drowning in ſweets, that fill. the pr pra, w hon, Eh 
And an her Lips, leave; my departing > Hoſe 10 gb dls 

Ly. Come back again——= Will —— 
But thoupreſimeſt on Alexander ky : 1, Ht $9. 5:4it 02] 
Fle to my ſelf this ſatisfaction give. 


— —- 


Though atter thee, I know I m 


—_ 


not live, 
E 


h 
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"4 the to th nd Apps; of diF.ener which 
4s 9 Ng fight, nes fn I rag 
- TR 7 | 
= Beliolg, we cannot end cndlzi—— 
Lyſ. Curſt Chance ? This but prolongs thy fickly lite, 


fl [Exeunt pe: and Eph. Manent Oroon. and Ar axis. 


Oroon. Ha ! Lets retixe 3 we cannot be along, 
Hrax. One is Lyſim zehyes > Sce; they are gone. 


4 Oroon, Of all the Grecian. Captains, I've been told; 
4 That he excelts in Virtue, and wipe. 
'1 Whoes the other ? — ?, 
I Arax. 1 know not what tes call d; ; 
Both gracious with the King > but admire, 
__ cem'd ſurprisd; and did from us retire: 
Oroon. This is the place, and this the bleſſed hour, — 

Leave me a while upon the long'dtor ſhore; ———= 
Leave me, : 

Arax. See Sir, as when a.ſtorm is 0're 
Now yare arriv'd; iefcatcers, and it clears, 


To | And ſhe like Venwyon the fand appears. _ [ Exit, Araxis 


Enter to them Statira, Pari fatis, Mclanthe, and attendants.. 


Oroon, Now is the light juſt fallen from the.Skyes; 
And bluſhes like the morn adorns thofe eycs. 
Sta, Ah Oroondates, graſp me not not ſo hard, | 
Oroon, Deny me not this innocent reward, [ kiÞes ber Hang, 
As the kind Sundoes toa frozen boat, | 
_ the _—_ Ning into a float oa 
en gent! ivgo're it's melting fide 
Fe lifes i Gar abore 6 clling rides? £ is 
All thoſe thick Joyes that lay Ceca below, 
Swell ore the brink, and thcir long bands o're flow.. : 
; Sta. Ah Oromdates, Thavenewes to tell 
| Will fink your Soul, and'chain the Powers of Hell. 
Oroon, Think not Statira, that | my breaſt canown 3 


WH | A paſſion for the | 'my- 

'# Thou brighter Jewel than the NCrows 
| Bethoubut conſtant, asthou nowatt 
I ſhalfa laſting Throne of greatneſs find, * * 
More Riches, then inall the World there "ſg 
In Diamond or.in Golden mines*_ , 
- There is no wtaftih but what a In ad 
"Thou ſivecteſt Soul, thou true Feljen 


————— 
: _ - " Ln 
At, 6 Es Sx cnn + A Bay +. M504 - 
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The Rirval Kingi: 
Re-enter to.thems Ataxis, in baſftes. 
Ar x, I haſte, and yet I fear Tcome tooflow 3 

Like a huge Torrent that dots overflows * 

The King is Here, and ba's ſurfris'd you now, 
$14 . What ſhall we do? ——— - 

Oroon, Heedlefs A raxis thou mwmoncs 
Par, Go you, leave Oroondates here with me. 
Oroon, There is no ſhape that virtue fears'to ſee: === 

Herel will ſtand in thy defence of -Loye, | ' 

Liks Fove himſelf, and dare this Son-of Fore, 

Sta. Go, go, you put myſoul upon the wrack! me 

Fly this unhappy groundemmay * 


Enter to them Alexander, Caſander, Phillip, Bagiſtanes. 
and Attendants. - Guards, + | 
Alex. Stay Sir z come back, ——.- 

What art, thatdareſt ſuch ſaucy, Courtſhip ſhew ? 

And bendo th? ſhrine, where I preſume to bow. 

Sta. Retixe Sir from the King 5 Tleundertake, —— 

Alex. By all the Gods, he ſtirs not foryourfake; 

Oroon, Do not for me to the leaſtdoubt reſign; 
Nought, but your fears canſhake a heart like mine, 

Alex. Tell me great Fove, wo cou'd {uſpet to ſee 

So falſe a ſoul, in ſuch a ſhape as the ? 

Where ſacred Virtue wilt thou ſhew thy face, » 

When ſuchas ſhe lookes withd eccitful grace, 

Methoughts I ſaw her high Illaſfrious mind 

Sate only with ſeverity inſbrin'd, 

And thought her like a ſtream, whoſe modeſt tyde 

Does in Meanders from the Mountains glide; 

Yet every where the bottoris/fo cleer, 

Through all irs Chriſtalgolden ſands appear —— 

Convey away this upſtart of my heart. — 

Yet I will know thre þrit ——SSay, what thou art ? 

Oroo, I turn totellthee, thatit was not fear 

When you have knqwn me, /you'l-confeſs I dare. 

I nc're wasqueſtin'd, andeery*dmmy name, 

Doyou not know.me theny.nor who lan ? 

Sta. Y'are mad, and wou'd your ſelf in vain diſcl6f : 

For Alexander none, but Prindes knowes, » *» & 
Alex. You urge the mort 3-I'le know him &re*e goes + 
Oroo, Behold x have you his facein War?” +" 
Alex, 1 think 1 might, then ce} mewhoyou are. 
Sta. Vle tell you who heis, let himbe gone; <= 

His perſon cannot meritto beknown, Gre 


Oreo. Tis Oroondazes thiat you ſeeagain, + 


it The. Rival Kjugs 


Alex. What Oroo wteſ,: |= acn.a0P WT $ 
Oro, Yes Alexander s that unhappy Man, : A 


Whole Crown, and Empire to yol forttnes rad; 


With baſe ſubmiiſion, which your Arrtits nere won, nefican, 
Alex, It you ſomuch your fingle-velour prize, 

How came you hither, ina. tamedifguiſe#! » 

And ſhun my preſcnee, like che;Birds 

Which us'd ra.darknels dare?s not for the he 

Dealing unlike a Prince, indarkdcfignes,” 

And like a Coward, workes ; 4 undermines. 
Oroo, Thus I wou'd ſhew, 1d thou notHhide my face» 

Stand from before me in this bleſſed placec— 

Then bate the ods thy Miſtreſs fortune gain 4 

And this nin; judgment bs. ftant, 

Thoughlike a Haming Beacon: thou doelt fright '- 

Tame Nations, Id'c look up, and ſhine as bright.. 
Alex, Then you can boalt of what ſhe medeny'd- 

And ſhew'd her ſcorne,.. I took-far noble pride? - 
Sta, If thou art gallant, d/oxander, m_—} 66 


' That I fomuch to Orcondates owe; 


Your ſelf wou'dthinkLcannot leſ@beſtow;. g 

If more than Freind, Darizs life toTave,. * "+ 

The hazard of his Crown, and fortune: ge. LES 
And-thisis all the pity T have Thewn3-*+ -:'4 a3 
A mean reward for loſing of aEtowny)! | 2 397 5 
Tygers, and Monſters wenyd forſak&their kind; 

And melt, where fo much gratitude they find. 

Alex, Weryen when pleas'd their cager loves to ſhow, 
Swift with the ſtream. of inclinatiowgnyr | Z 
But if againſt that Tyde, : they move bur _—_—; x 
Yare over.juſt, where fancy the' way,” 

But leave your debt of honour fiill topay:* ** 

Who can refiſt the Torrent of your wills,.”” 

That. run more fierce,  andicrols that” Fortunes avheels Þ: 
Wretched is he whoſe laye maingaines.your pride; *f 4 
More then the. ſlave that f6 the Galli's ty:d,” he. 
Who ſiweates, and labours,” al for faipes and Rodney) 

Sta. Your mind is tof#d 3 xt Seas of paſſion wr 

Know that my. Tout; ſhorging the Pompe of life, 

Made me refufeto be the greateſtwitfe, «+: ' | [+ 

_ raoun ar: an erw ro my Fathers ruine built, 

Making me guilty blood yor: ſpity | * 

My vertue aim'd ang ſhot the mark moretgh, © 

Holding me heze when Imight ſafely flye ; - 
An cher choſe your Chaines, then let my foul. 
By flight, be ſtzin'd. with_a repoach ſo-foul... | © 


The Rival Kings. 29 
Orv. Your cmet vertney bb ſevere inclin'd, + - 
Hath been to meand to your Ht nnkind. 
Alex. Flattes thy '(clt, butghou ſhalt neverfnd 
One Jealous coward thoughtdefame my mind, 
My fortune Ike the Ocean that indures 
Contrary windes, and. all leſs:ftreamsdevours, 
Can ne're be Jcalous, or afraid of yours, 
Oroo, That fortune ne*re had gain'd the Scythian State, 
Had Oroondates but ſuſpected fate 
Kings by falſe ſubjeds are at firſt ador'd, 
As fickle Nations court the riſing Sun, » 
Bleſt with the ſweet delight it does afford, 
Till it has gain'd I'ts i. eſt State at noon, 
Then they forſake 3 and from-its warmth they run, 
Alex, 1 did from conquelt of your Crown retreat, 
Too littte; to-make Alexander great 3 - 
Scar'd with the height, to which my name did Gwell, 
And (tunn'd with noiſe of all my Arms, it fell: 
F court no fawning Kingdomes to obtain 3- 
The world it ſelf does to my Fortune chain, 
Fhat ſayes I ſhall a ſtand of greatneſs be, 
Where Nations flow, as Channels tFthe Sea. 
Nobler Ambition does my fancy move 
Elike the gallant Eagle foar above ,* C 
And ftovop to nothing, but the lure of love. 
You do my Rival then your lelf create.- - |, | 
Oroo. Witneſs ye Gods, I glory more in chat, 
Than all the world can give,or th* ſmiles of fate. 
I will not change the bliſs that name can bring, 
Tobe as great as thou, to be in begyen a King. 
Nor quit the hopes my lingering love ſhall gatn, | 
That like a Saint indures with zealous pain, - , & 
. Till heav*n-he gets through ſtormes of fighs-and tears like rain." 
Alex. That heav*n.which you withiſuch fair hopes perſke, 
You may behold, butne'reto be .injoy'd by you : 
Yet, though my Rival, Lwitt cafe your grief, 
And to the worſt of pains will giye releif; —— 
I'te part your fight, which,glſe mult needs deſtroy, 
Seeing thatheav'nz which you canae*re enjoy. 
Go where thou wilt, but never fee her more. - 
Sta. Go Oroondates, whom, the Gods reſtore. - _ 
Oroo, Go Orcondates! Gods can'you conſent., 
That I ſhou'd dye for you ” bo 
I'do not fear thee, and I will nbt Rir 5 - + 
No, wert thow-more then deatha Conquerous 3 
Lin the worlds behalf will ſtand alone, 72 


20 The Rival Kings; 

And pull back all the ſpoils thatdeck thy Throne ——— 
Tear me. to Atomes pull my Eyes out quite, 
Thou may'ſt as well part water and divide the light, 2 
As think my ſoul can live out of her ſight, 


" Alex, Thouſhalt, and live to ſee the only bleſt, mY 

Crown'd with her Love, inthron'd within her Breaſt, — 

Our joyes ſhall ſo _ appear, A 
That thou ſhalt-trem 


le;-and not dare come near, © 
But hide thy face, for envy, and for tear, 4 
Oroo, Not dare come near ! —— Beware that fatal time, 
WhenT ſhall ſurely ſnatch the@in thy prime : 
This Cloud thou fearett, ſhalt then difolve in Rain, 
And pours upon thee like a Hurry-Cane, ——» 
I tell thee, King, that Idurli reach thy heart, 
| Pig with the horrid world, as now thou art : 
Had'ſt thou-the plague betorey and Hell behind, 
Lin the midſt wou'd thy dread Carkaſſe find A 
Nay were it mo1tal, where thou fend'ft thy breath, _ . 
My furious haſte ſhou'd blunt thy threatning death, 

Alex. Liveſt thou to threaten whom the Gods defend? ———— 
Convey him ſtraight to his cternalend —— $ 
Death ſhall reward the valour yot pretend. 

Sta, Hold Alexander, hold, — He ſhall not go 3 
I nc'redid beg of you, nor will I tow 3 F 
Yet Idare boldly ſay, heſhall not dy, _ 
unleſs his life with loſs of mine you buy, 

The life T brought in danger to be ſlain, | 
Iam oblig'd4n honour to maintain, : 
Alex, Gods. Did I ever yet reſolve m vain ! 
Where be thy Conqueſts now that filPd the world, _ 
That by a woman here, thy reſolution's hurld ? 
Tt ſhall be ſaid that Hlexander once was loſt, 
And'ina labouring Sca of love was toſt 3 | 
T will ſubmit to be thy ſlave, O Love, . 
l To pleaſe my ſelf, as didtny Father Fove ——— : 
Caſſender, ——— 1 will but hisdoom 1nlarge —— 
I Let Oroondates be youririctelt Charge. |, 
| Oroo, Gods. Row I hatethis life you wou'd reſiore, 
| That nor my fxcedome's juſily in your power 3 
Thy honour cannot let me be betray | 
| I was thy Priſoner once, and ranſome paid. 
_ Alex. If thou wert ſo, *twa&'when ghou wert \naznown 3 
Thart Orvondates now, and.clain?lt# Crown, — » 
Convey him hence ——t is my laſtdecree: | # '8& 
Oroo, They dare not do't, no, not thy Guards, nor thee, 
Sta, Bear Oroondates, whatthc Godyordainz = . 


\ 
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The Rirwal rings, 
If you reſift, you'l merit agen; | | 
Both heav*n, and Love will for our ſafeties joyrr; =—2 
Are Chains ſo grevious inthe ſightof mine ? 
Alex. Sure ſuch a ſpirit did from heavy'n deſcend. 
$o great and true, we know r.ot where twill bend, "ep 
Exennt Statira in anger,and Alexander ollows 
. her. Manent Oxoondates, Caſfander, Araxis, Guards. 
Caſſ.. Methinks your looks ſuch gallantsaggdo ſhew © - 

As ſits upon an angry Lyons bzow : 

Your lotty mind above the. world is born, 

And payes its Idlerage withnoble ſcorg, 

Retire, — and ti{lI call, approach-not neer ——— | to the Guard 
Let mebeheard, Sir,yith your private car. zo Qxoondates 

Oroo, His preſence Ge with mine you may indure : | meaning Araxts 

For all my ſecrets, in his Breaſt are ſure. 

Caſſ. Fortune has ſet a man upon her wheel, 

That never ſces, how it goes downward til _ 
More then Prometheus plagues from Hell 'e brings; 
And heaps and layes them on the Necks of Kings:. 
Look up thou mere than Man and all divine, 
nes yy honour of th* Arſtacezr-Line A 
Upon thy higheft top, ſpred like a Lofty Pine I 
Withall thy Scythian«Gleories dart upon, 

And ſhrink the world again to Micedon- 

Oroo, Wherefore this great Civillity tome ? — 

Your words have meaning too I'cannot fee. , 

Caſſ. Look up, and never do the Cauſe inquire, 
But quench this Flame that ſets the world on Fire 3- 
To rid the Earth of Alexanders life, 

To caſe Mankind of univerſal firife, .. £ 
Your Crown refiore,and bleſs you with a wife. 

' Oroo, Werel releas'd, and from his Fetters freed; 
And had the poſſibility of *ſacha deed; — 
Though to be more then he by ſuch an At, Be” 7 
I'd fly the horrour of ſobaſe a fat ; 

I'd kill him, but I wou'd not by ſurpriſe 

It ſhou'd be then when moſt ſecure -*e lies, * 

When all his Guards are watching of his Eyes, 

Ith* Face of Joveand in the cleareſt day 

When heav'n that ſaw't, ſhoi'd nothing have to ſay... & | » 

Caf. In rules of virtue you are too ſublimexy 'S | 

Why ſhouv'd it be to.kill him ſucha Crime ? 

Wou'd. you not cruſh that viperit -youcou'd, +. 

That threatens with his ſting your.deareſt blog 1; 

'T hat fatal Man that ſtabbs your ſoul in herz.  ,, 

Fth' diſcipligeof yirtue, Ig £9 far,, _"” 


"wy 
"” 
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reading a Leitter, 
Phil.» What newsCaſſander,” have you heard from home ? 
Caf. News, Phillip, that eoncernes the mightyeſt doom 3 $ 
| A ſovereigne Bdlime'fop the fick w d is come, 


Y "The Rival Kings, 

Bt fair Statirs's Love I wou'd prefer... .. 
Oreo. Convey me ſtraight intothedarkeſt hole z | 

Let me liveever like a dungeon Male, | $ 

Rather than ſee the light with(uch a ſoul 3 

But:thou that ſhowelt me this ignoble way, 


Art ſent by khintthat wou'd my lite betray. 


Caf. No by the Gods, fromyhim it was not meaat : 


Ive try'd, and found you hard'tohonour bens ;- 


I fee your foul, and n6thing ct delign'd, 
But my truebrcaſt a harbour for your mind, 
Where you might reſt your heart-ſerene, ard tice 


\From tempeſis.and your (elt in ſafety ſee, 
G 


Your phe mind at ſuch aprize rate, : 
That, thobghtI pity, and deplere your Fate, 2 
I cannot but admire, and imitate, 
Accept the freedome that your foul does wear, 
And I the fault ofyour eſcape will bear. 
Oroo, Thou trycſt my mind); and yet doeſt think Fear, 
"Go on, let me the ryggedſi ulageteel 3 | 
Thou haſt one vs'd to ſuch mistortune Rill, | 
That alwayes holdsthe Veſſel that they till . 
With patient ſteddy hands, that.never ſpill —— 
:So when I can, your Kindneſs Ple reſtore, © | Exit Oroo, with Guards 
Caſſ. My words are thrown, like duſt upon the ſhore, | 
This Treaſon then my ſelf will-bcaralane | 
"Under whoſe mighty weight the Fatesdo grone \ 
Sweating inclouds of horrour the eyening &un 
Shall ſce tha greateſt deed that &*re was done. [ Exit Caſſandcr, 


Finis d@ns Tertii, 


hi. 


AGus Quartus, Sczna- Prima, 


Cafſander, «nd Phillip ſeverally, Cafl, 


A certain trick for Phillips mad briin*diSon,- *' 
Teunrave} all that Fate” for him-has done 3 : 
Such News, that heayn by me alone chmmends, 

And' to the world it's pretious freetfoime” ſends. © 


%* 


” q 4 — 
Wy o_ Us vgs; 
The Cods have, fate j the FAextorknbivs nd [ wod dV 
They'Ichange their great Viowgicreatauirsbilowi 1051159 5 Hil o2nie 
My agcd Father pours in cnenreiww'G + 51277 9497 dive TAL 
Freſh blood, and cha'abegottemmelagain; | 15152 10 41197 7 M9 
Phil. The King I lctt inrag'd,-and in x Blame": tun ont gwyHlald 
At Letters too that from my Father came} «| nh Timmy dy 
Caſ]. L.ct him be ſog as knigab/tis:hgs:afl's. fv 099 2121129 bnA 
It isdecre'd hecannot burnfogrfaſbiryy 31omens! 10 i naocg bofil bra 
Sce here the greateſt, and moſt poxyerfal Soll;c 1019 N70 260 101 214 
Pull'd from the very heart,'aridrrootos; Hethy: © 1th. 11079757) 107 
Hatch'd indeſigne from Ariſtotle $kiull | ' [15 239070 har wid 
To whom theſuþtiPſ{t Feind of Hellisdiilf3. i. > 0 0 bn 
Thou ne're coud'ſ figd the flowidg bfithedea;” 01 - 392511 HUE LAG 
But this ſhall be ofgreater fame to thee. 
Never Ict that diſturbthy: Gagidhamiads 1s 
That canſt an Ebb for the __ Torrent ind, ” 
Phil, Antipater 9ur:Father does im |: Phillip tahet 3nduddds 
A ſecret "ow. ddches ; oy 103%: aye "Tov 
A Juice © herce, and ſudtilb;Ichiit no-Oaey | cit ove 22 947 361 1 
Nothing can hold it qorenacern er ma I'd 6 Los HouuT} 
' But the cold hoofe of a ſcomdheavyuAs3o 2: ord, 561 10) 2&1 
This deadly poyſonnow from 'Greres ihroiught,// P00 397 chow fff} 
To giveto Alexander ina draughlit.' [ 5 
Caſſ. Neer high Olympes'e Crovni'd wichlofey wood, 20S 
Under its ſhade, where mighty wappournabrabeb/is /Þ) 0 any 4 
"; Thar ne "rp ſock Stumby: dayjinor Mood by night, 
But with it's bending/Front fill pales at the light 3 
In whoſe damp Beds, where grow immortal ſtings, 
Clouds of dark ſpirits deſvend, ant tHptheirwittgss 
Then o're the world with molting Feathers fy, 


And Stor phgars; thab breed Mortality: v7” o 5101 lo 360 fs 179 

From thence this mighty Tutor qadkia weed; -'rr: 1255) 6M4 I £25 3c 
And did thereof this deadly pk arrival 1H ve luly 1 1128 
That to his heart who dfinks, itfiyeswith Freed i 2:1 6: :20D 
And in his deathno ſign of poyſort's und 4 v1 ts . pk 4 


Phil.” Can the Fatcs ſuffer that'fos: 'bafera/thing101 4 
Confpire the death of thew orlds might 
Ig this thou art in*thy raieforrnnebiRtty:: 
All thifigs deny to beas'it tarthy:Breaſt + "F 
But the moſt Coward, and ignolfleBeaſtsc 
But when; when hall hedone dw. flu uy Y 

Caſſ. No longer then this dayirasdecteed;: 02) 


Phil, Youbeerthe Cup cond qeulampdotewhnany-- ke nit 
afro ie ph" gr VT 
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Caſſ. By heay' n thethough 
This ck I's daft, in his proud {: 
him co.his 
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Beauty like youzs 6an;xieyer want the-power, (! ſ. p: lg . 


Reyart the blow with? Gloxies of: VOL 


Sh how tark naar Chilli 


nee i a patient. 
, I with we 11> wn rows wa $2242] 

5 « Virtu's his guard, andholdshim too ficirey 
Only we two muſt-alt the brtint indure, 
Lyſimachus I tcar will ot be.won,: : 4. 
And others tov, who will be:glad when't's ow: 
And Rand amongſt the foremolt 'theirſhares .-':'! 
But for our own proportion, / firli let's tare 3: _ 
You. haveyour Armys win, andſoor/ ſhall ain” -1 
Syria and overall the Eaſt ſhall i raign; 

And.I by right, Ant: ipaters firſt' Son»! | 
Shallhim ſucceed, o're Greave, and Merudar, 


_— 
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Enter th how BogiNancs.. b 256011") 


"Bags. The King vin haſtdoes for your priſonercalts- 
Such labouring Tempeſt toſs his mighty (Gul, ©. -- 
That we, as when from heavw?n we +eraowr aug 
Crouch, and a blaſkn of: lightning fears 
H*as for the of Ztythio-ſent 5s... |: | TE 
hs — m= = _ RE = 

einſtantly ant Riv rd D 

Phillip makefake, and F_ abſence place 1 /\ | £2256 
The Macedonian G 


. J*{' i 
. Far 4 biwStgira atrndel. b | 


$22, What change now weares hetworldsitconſtaj Face Bo v 
What canits Maſters mighty minddidplace ?' TIT k 
Why glories he th* fetters-of thebrave ' nt 9” 
That to thevan ll woridiemoreafare th Fw 3} raced 
Ah Bagiftanes, all my hopesfttll blaſtz _ F 
All my delights 111 60—wrk Fi 

— —e" ſtar deny me but. a/ta 
King does now for 
His rage in pompe does 
He means&0 {it an Tri "yl era 

Bag. You only nowgan Guatd his-innoceaces' 

The Gods you ſerve have arm'dyouwith 


1] T2 


Tobreak the heart of this gras Comguenact, a>; 
Go, wy mid tne } b:049 pit mt 


_ ES: 2015 
mo 


PRE 
*- * 


—__ 


» 


WOO «rs +++ {wt 1 9240s YE 
And wounded by Sunwwithtoo To EW rgrT Is 


rd - A 
This cloud'but whi ile Youcome, traſt overcaſt,” Q old; a 198 
Bat can nolonger 0'te your Beauty laſh... . __ 
"1" 
Enter to tbens Qrepndter wn toe = 
"# "Ns ISFEY13ESY G 


ee where the Noble generous Princongipeats vie» 
How like — = up inaflorm | — E [Ee i 
I go to ſce how t Kings paſſion Eres. 
Oreo, "What heav'n is this I meer: within the ye: 
"Nothing can prove unfortunate to gay. | agg 
Thoulight, thou berect Geniug.ofmy ſouls 141 v irs: BY hi 
Goddels of life; that does gy Fate controuls |-- 1 IEP 
The kindeſt Cn have ſent thee from above, 
With thcir divineſtpow's to reſeue Lave. -»\ CONE 
m— You Grande are your owne wy TI _ 
is your Qwn virtue % $porlon 8: $1 A 05g 
Ffall I have can yohr pro od 202 20d 2%! ) nm 


You need not cou your s G3 33D 1123 301 e112. 
Oroo, Brigh nb air i es indlae Breſt £0 


{None but a 7b with Cys [cat be 

Thou ſoft Eltifum of etcrna\\reft... | | 

'pyhen firſt my hear moan Lone Aer land, "17% $0640:280 21 

Bo pure, anc heav'n. Fa focing analy ) & 2G 2M A 

And in acceptance df 1'ts chaſtdehrg, 2 1400 Þ 2222 50S. 26 2 

Purn't and conſum'd' it all with heev'aly fires. 

"The flame has purifi'd my berg. Hime, | | 

You may.bchold my weeping foul within. gh 

Sta, My ſoul invajo lookes it nor, 3» an 

And ſpying ours, IS gages un 606 IS 

Witſhing to | 13147 Y0G4Y { ' "2 

Where | they mer meet mw Fn TRE 
Aropene ib $ that one another, {pi'd, |. ow: ago G 
We fainewou'd Aye, forgetting that we''r6.ty'd. abba. 
pt ary gears ons Body PIQVey... "in (16 h1146 
Tobrakthe'htart LoveZ.s >|; 5/1 nn 1h 
Eou'd:we now ay on Iyer on. Avant 
Like darting ftar, we'd ſhoot, and ſtick the sky, 

* And with the higheſt bri neal ſhowe,,. 
And dwell where 4/ 189 SWC 
There we wou'd raigne, ar 

Ora, We'l chain 
Letting our ſouls vut'sf #4 
Our Loves like ſouls their prituns ſh 


$20 meeteath other flowing f Mt Sug Edd be 


-*” . 


There they ſhall mingles! Q 
' As Lymbecks draw, rut armament 08 
Our humble Bodies inhereer ſhall fend; + 
Liketwo drawn Armies, readyat command 3: * 
That when our ſoules, their __, in a par Joya, 
They ſhal ” 
$1a. Hold Oroondarer ceaſe this killing ff es Ys ay 
Give. me my ſoul a heawenkt gyro eg o07 310.06 ooh 
Againſt thy If thoſFyeſt.cheſo 6, ads,'7"" ads 


wad awoke. arthelt eqminands: 0 
"Loftand undone, if I dolongev ſtay; al ew: ei Kilo 


s wt 


b-aT4 6 


My raviſh'd ſences all willfly away; * ISIURION:L? SV 4 222 of Bout 
They through my Eyes willutitip iv” Fg Eu 34 arg 
And lcaye my tongue vichoutthe PEVTRG eaky'; = Nd JT 
Reco tab Caffnder, FRUIT 

Cafſ, The mighty Kir a6. 1 pe 
With all things, butthe OY Re Sons y 
Clls for the-Prince, apd torkls la By o : 
His Ericndaebout.clinngloriowfly appear,” i <0 Az 
Likgthe gay ſcaſans thavadorne (410 ky "Iþe —_— ho 

1 — if hab de wy; ? Ma 
blaſt im with a w 

| »Thus as a he; ws je 4 
Sh'as Snatch'd my fight, and I did | y.- yo mW au 
It is ordain'd that I nugft ſer! thitsni ox poi] rants En 


In deepeſt ſhadows then Tlel1 _—— 
And never more ſhall ſee the mg" ts St Jul $A ann 
{ee N 96 +4 fs 


Statira gen, thy Kihiut! Rai ; 
| ES and my RigalodeMics 3790's So vd 0: ani 
. Over wa. wilt more OHA? It Es Bl rad lied) > 


ibts Cie 


\ 


The Scene draws, " 


thr 37 2s p 5 
Epheſijon, Stetirs, On Bagiſt 
» Scythian Ambaſſadnas; 


. ; 44gHNtancs, 
n Anbeſedurr; pe Hg Tg ther antendanty 
in groat State, Prei be t n bs, Anders 


on the Stage, r At 
*P S*> NEON” ROLE | Das 7c of 93 — 


a Caſſantty Woe ” nzlJA- 1; gi" fol (tt 214 WR F 


14 A So I 34%; 

afſ. Sir ph Pt on Hh — ot b'. ja ab red T 
Ns in joy appeith Weehtd? | 

. Alex, R 


hat rn. on Olympt's* | . 
He-much againſt hey Fort Al Stip! 
Sazes he is wrong'd, whileftlhe woidy 


FAME duct ws my 


74, ; | br 
take the paines 


« The" Rival Kings. 
There is the like from 4riffotle top, 


That writes what falſe Anti ater has Tail is istrues < Pp 
But Ile let Ariftotfe know © c tear | 8. 


From myear. Mothers Eyes can waſhher clear 

And drown'a thouſand thoughts that areſevere. 

What ail the Preiſts ! They'tremble, and.loak pale,' 

And all in fears forſake the ſacred Rail. —= , ... ; .-* 

Give mecheBow?, and the Gods drink piEpare. rg: I's 
Pre, The mighty Foves offerided at our prayer :. .. & 

We had done all, we thought, that Heay*n could priſe,” 

Yet to th alknowing God theredid ariſe * hee G 

Something diſpleating in our ſaceih _ 4 

we: kilPda luſty fave, and of His Ta p 

The altar, and thi fxcred firebeſtiow'd, 

With richeſt Gumes,; an forraign ſpices made; 

That wou'd the ranſome of a King have paid. 

Juſt in that momentwhich our thoughts inſpire, | #9 -* | ' 
A cloud with thunder did from Heav*n retixe = : 

Ad quench'd, and ſeatter'd 'all the holy fire 3 . 

A horrid darkneG fill the Temple round, . 

And of faint Groves was hcard a dreadful found. 


Alex, T*attone the Gods with all our power we'l ſtrive, - 
I have a Nobler ſacrifice to give, 6. | | 
And vow this houn the offering to make * [ Alexei onking 


Oroo, Where i5+his facritice that you be ? F: 
Is all this Cerimoriy for .my-ſake ? ow. Wwards Orooth 
Thinkeſt thou to fright me with this bloody decd, 
To be the ſacrifice that here muſt bleed ? 

Sta. The Gods prote& theRing from ſucha thought. « 

Oroo, Is mine the life that thy Elſe Pfeilts havs boughtE,, 


With ſhew of piety pedporer fig Es asf  xiral 
And treat the Gad Worly Schr nes hey hate, SEES 1:0 w2ilT 
Switt yengcance. havethey? thr AG in ſtoge.. :; 1 ...-.; = 
And af erl am dead, they't thunder more, - - ©. , 


Alex, 1 find hat thout mtg 
And canſt fiot under[Rnd the fn 
The Gods that Alexaer co 
A ſou] rop great for t ers oth Pn 65007 OR 
Your ſelf ſhall be the Judge of our own II | 
Were I iti yours, aud Fs in Alexauders place ? _ 
Wetrc Oroondater trext =_ ROT PA's « 44 * Aa Art" 
And I a ſlave inctrench' is Love 3! RG 2 
What Mcrcy, or What Jp MR gon * IO 
On ſuch a cone you held"Withih * - Mag? it 

Oros, Wer: I the Menarcho Ae A [Ui arty. res "us: 

Ig uk bencath me with a Gcdlike heart; 


cl ns 
Alteg Conn bidve 


, «« { ; v5 
_ *d $49 A Vhoew ” 4 


The Rival: Kings "gr. 


Tf rob the humbleſt ſhepherds of their = | 
Whom harmleſs Love in carg}e(Fiimbers. k 5 ah 
Wert thou my ſlave an conqemn's this hour, wh 
I wou'd thy Lov& and .wou'dthy throdexeliore, 4: 
And give thee pall thy POWEr « of wiſhing mores | _—_ 
That thy valt ſpirit fhou'd intowonder ſhrink ——. ,, «+ -; 
Ide do 3 what thowhaftnota” ſoul tothink... Þ I 
Alex. Brave as thou arg, thou canſt Fo y«tcome nigh 3 
Thou ſhalt not have a thought to wiſh ſo high,  - 
But I will xcach it; and above jt fy. — 
Madam ] 
P've ſcntfor Oroondates with deſi 7goe, x 
That he rhay fee how far above'you ſhine, _ -. Z 
And with yeur ſag@cd virtne rule his fate, and ryine 
-Oroo, Having fo bright an Object thou mult do | 
What to ber Beauty, and thy fame is due, . 
Alex, 1 will not have tmyTove prdſcrib'd by yoys 
Yet T'le be bothya Love and honour truc, em——— - "IF 
The ſacred pow'*rof faire Statira's clarmes  - (fs 
Has priviledg'd your perſon here fromharmes.: EL, >! 
Recourſe to _— ns your guilt, I 32.9 
It ſhan't be ſaid that Iſo roughly: dcalt, q Ty 
To ſec your Blood in her protection ſpilt 
Take that from mc which none but I wou'd ſpare 
Fous life,-” fs i-4 
Your eedanstoo, REI FP ns Aire6 m— wy Yar 
Ambaſſagdaurs of Fythia, you arc free 3 ——— eli 
Give Oreondates what you gave to mee. | 
With lifeand frecdom I reltore your Throne, 
And with that ſacritice the Gods attone. 
And for ways 1d Altar kil'd 4 _ . be 
Iehey te not plead with blood are ira, h 
They ſhall with tho offe1%d in the ficld, - 
* $i, You havedeſery'd, great Sig, andgive uecaule 
Tothink the world moſt Gui toe Your lawes 3 
[ 


.This AR beyond the Ghfgo all run, is 4 
This gallant — Z _—_ 
Whigh none but nn n -donc,.. 
I doth my 1 ——_— and dimirat! an raiſe j—— 
$ a pare g by Gd IEP : NE 

OUg1 IN tMIS ue Ou AQVC AChery 
Yirtu's vet mn ws, 5d t 


' And took you in, whilefT look'd wp with fear, 


To rule on Earth, as he docs 
That God whodoes all other Gods'controH, 
Drinks to his Son in this Immortal Bowl. 


Let heav*rplook down with moſi auſpicious Eyes, 


The Riv | 
Hex. What wouldſithou have ? What is there yet ta &o > 
$ta, Nothing, for you beyond juſt hopes aſpixe, | 
And todo moxe is palt the 


al 


— 


w——-ny 


Kings. 


Gods defire. 

; # [. Preift gives Caſſander the bowl, be offirs 
it Alexander on his knees. 

Caſſ. The greateſt God that you the world has giv*n,, 


ru 


ein heayn, 


Whiles Foves imperial. Son does facritice. 


Alex, Accept, great 


Alex, takes the Cup, 
oveh, the Son whom thou haſt crown'd, 
Whowas the hiſt thy ſegree Temple tound, 


Seated beyond the world in.-holy Ground. - . 
Paſt barren Lybi2, ang it's deareſt Lands, 


Through hot parch'd Grounds, and over burning ſands === 


As the tn{tfryſtes of all thou gav*ito mee, 


RE ee, - 
ot Immortality, ; <> 
. Whiles Alexander drinks , the Statue of 


I ſacrifice the world 
And drink: this Cup 


Alex. Ye.Gods what's wanti 
That can the ſoul of Fapiter diſplea 
Fic ſend in haſte for the mbſt cunning Spyes : 


[ 


i. 


att bowes to the Altaie\ 


Jupiter Hamon falls down, with thunder, 


_ and lightning and kills the Preilis, Alex.) 


lets fall the 
gin ſuch yowes as thele, 
? 


To ſearch the Oracle o'th* Deities 4 


But I'le through fate this dxcadtv} Riddle hind, - /i; 


And know why, Fove can. be to me unkind. 


Caſſ. We are betrai'd by the(e baſe Prodigics, 


The Languageof the tell-tale Deities 3 
Philip ſtand fre ———— 


J'11 bear the guilt of all, leaſt thou 
And take the zeſt of the mot fatal drink 7; - 
I chargethee lay me ng{ownne. :! 4. |; exit, Phillip 
Eph. Ah Sir, regize fromabis molt hogyid 
I wiſh you had not ſacrific'$to night : 


ſhow'dhi ok; : 


A dream laſt night diſtyrb'd my quict reſt 3 


Me thought I (" leaning on your noble By 


Was in a moment ſhatch'd,, an | 
A faming Charriot did from hea#'nappear, 


And faw you ſhine a ConſteVation there : 


The Charriot gone that fill'd. the place ſo bright, -. . 
1&lr.n0 Ground and unk in Daxkngls quite, 


wl. | 


id fight 3 


eaſt ) 


1 4 $0/aFS / +3, 
offers, te bold th; 
0 #1 97:1 


} 


2, as 


49. | The | Rival Kings, 
"Nox. Let no ot ſuch fears thy entle thSugFtzdivi ide 3 © 


This = trdgehouſhalt; Ay Chaveve, el; 
With lovely Pariſatis byqhy4ide - -; | 
' Thig way we will appeaſe the angry- Fore, * 
Alt khisragewith{acrifice of loves 
To morrow Rival if ns - bold, 
Mine and Epbeſtions' to behgld; - # 
Then in his plots the ſolemn ____ hold. 

"Oroo, That fi ght wou'd-cancel-all-that*s due from me, 
- Andfrom this gen*rous Act wav'd ſer rme free, 
When you take back the life that you did give; | 8 - 
*And in ten thouſand Deaths wou'd make me live, 
«- Alte, Then youbtowntime foryour departure takes 
All Wie granted: for State rake 3 


* | ; © 
[ to Orooadates' \, 


i 


But fs her (elf, thou mayeſt behold hey here, 
- Butt ceforth, as a Star, above thy: Sphere, 
Whereſhe ſhall raign the Queenof all He world, 
Oroo, Firft let my Soul be tothe Furieshurld, ' 
. Lyfe Still in this Cixele doeſtthouſaftxemain. [#9 Fpheffion, 
- Exeunt Alcxatuder leading Statira, Evheſtion 
* end Lylitiadhiusftrtving both to lead Parifatis, / 
- Manent Otoondatcs, Araxis, and Scythian 


Ambiſſudourr. 
\Oher'She'sg onefor ever;/all ray hope are vain 
| Rar words . daſh'd ups been Fare ppt nz 
. The wealth {thought Fhad;/Tdid! ok - 
As Miſersdream, and think fur $41 JOY 
So thetird wretch with ſwimmipg looking round, 
Preparcs his tect in hopes to touchthe Ground; $ . 
But findin g none he ſiraight: is ſunk; and drown'd, | 
Ara. T*were fit you talk'd of fome thing that procurts/ '- 
A grateful peace with yous Ambaſſadours,” '- * © ; 
Oroo, Theſe are the furies ofthe peoplesBrain, 
"That dare to fit upon a Monarchs raign 3 .” 
" Not all the fire, nor all thefeinds of Hell I 
Can A the rage that in'Ptebrians dwell 4) © 21 963 $4,342 4 
Wikdithey areiad aid atid know rot what rt UN 3.1! (441 23 439 03 26 b 
Like winds they bultJe; \#ndthcv! Waves th #5 N 1 2A 420 
On thoſe above *em look with Two IT} 105 263 57 
And mad becauſe they cannot alt beRings L 1.37. A 


Ara. At Kings they let | 3044,0:9:13 ad 
Belching out treaſon, = nw it2 fy 49 119.3: 6 :] F 
Bchold with cenſures (till bright; h win 12543 vo "wy A 
As baſe Aſtronomers look 4 WT _ ai ang 422 180 


a011% * 


o_ A i32 


Into the Glorious Planets of the Ry»: 


Oreo, Mercy the curſe of Monarchs ths "ge, 


, q 
S % [1 i _ 


The Rival Kings, 


That breeds this plague, that ſhou'd be quell'd by rage 3 —— 


Tlelike a Lion ſhake my angry Locks - 

And fright the Souls out of this Coward Herd, 

And make them put their Necks into their Yoaks — 
Amb, Great Prince. 
Oroo, Be gone—> You ſhall have your reward —— 


You thought me dead, or els from pow'r debar'd ;} —— 


PFle ſend you home with Chaines upon yourteet, 
With that reward you ſhall your Maſters greet. 


Ara. What ſhall we do Sir ? ſhall we go or ſta 

To morrow is the great, and-fatal day, 5 

That takes your Love, more than your life away 
Oroo, .T'le ſtay, and dare the wortt till it be paſt, 

Till Love in ſpite has thrown his utmoſt caft 3 

Then as the Body of on ſenſe bereft, 

Increaſes in the other ſenſes left, ; 

Honour ſhall ſide and help the weaker part, 

And rouze with Noble deeds my ſinking heart, 

Fle follow Armes till my loud Fame ſhall provs 

As great a Rival to him, as my Love : 

His Jealous foul ſhall fly to tind me out, 

Through all Loves Charms that fence his heart about , 


Reenter to them Lyſimachus, 


Lyſ. When ſhall this breaſt be free from Jealous pain? 
Ye Gods! Am Iprevented gnce again ? 

Oroo, My Eyes decciveme, if it benot true, 

You are Lyſmachus, to whom all worth is due, $ 

Lyſ. The brave, and valiant Oroondates you, 

Whoſe mighty mind above the fatesaſpire 3 
Heav*n cannot lend a grace to mount it higher 3 
The greateſt Lover, and the braveſt Man, 
Thatdare doe more than Alexander can. 

Oroo, You make me bluſh at whatI can't deſerves 
Such praiſe my modeſty mult not obſerve. 

Ly). Ceaſe Oroondatesz mark the threatning ſhower 2 
That hangs o're us — To morrow brings the hour, . 
When both our Loves ſhall icel Tyrannick power, 
Beſides your ſelf, there is one wretched more, 

Who Pariſatis does in vain adore 3 

Yet there'sa glimpſe of hope my fate procures, 

Which I will follow, that is not in yours: 

Statira ne*re can hope to-be your wite, 

Without attempt on Alexander's lite; 
G 


—— 


4i 


- | Exeunt Amb bowing 


42 The'Rirval Kings. 
The Gods protet the King from harms 3 
But had Epheftion Pariſatis hand, 

Though bound by Hymenyal facredCharmes j 
Without the aw of Duty or command, 

Fde ſnatch him out of hers, and Alexander's Armes, 


Reenter to them Ephcſtion, 


Look where this lov'd Epheſtion does appear. 
: Oroo, Let him got ſee that weare talking here. 
Lyſ. This moment isan Agewhuile you retire. ; 
| Exeunt Oxoondates, and Araxis, 
Eph. Lyſimachus, T come at your deſire 3 
T read your looks and underſtand your tign, . 
And hope you did not mifinterpret mine 3 
Though you have calPd me frem my only bliſs, 
And greatelt pleaſure that on Earth there is, 
Lyſ. Forall that Ican fay, it isdecreed, 
That you'l run on, and Love with fatal ſpeed. 
Eph. To morrow ©&re the Sun forſake the Morne, 
A bride ſhall be by Pariſatis worne, * 
 Andthou a poor negleRed Rival burn. b 
The Gods with m of the ſphere; ſhall move, 
And fill the Temple with delights above, t 
To uſher Alexander's, and Epheſtion”s Love. 
Lyſ: Twere fit before, that you your ſelf went there, 
And did in time this Heav*nly Maſque prepare 8 
*T will cafe the Gods of an important care 
Darcſt thou defend thy falſe, and treacherous flame ? 
Eph. Againſt the Starres in Pariſatis name. 
Lyſ. Thoſe Starres arc angry, and, thy life conſpire 3 
Therefore deſiſt, and from her Love retire : 
Feed not thy youth with ſuch a vain deſign 3 
For by the Gods, ſhe never ſhall be thine, 
Epb. The Gods are pleas'd and will in time fulfill, 
What they*v decreed in Alexander's will 3 
But you arc Mad 3 Ile give you leave to talk. 
Ly/. Follow me then into the Cyprus walk. 
Eph. Go on 3 I fear not all thy firength, and ods. 
Lyſ. Nor T, wert-thou the Minion of the Gods, 
Eph. I follow thee — May Pariſatis charmes 
Crown but my Loye, as Love ſhall Crown my Arms, [ Exeynt Omnes 


Finis Atns Quarti, 


F 


\ 
The Rirval Kings. 


Aus Quintus, Sczna Prima, 


Alexander diſcover din torment, Statira, Bagiſtanes, 
And Captains. 


Alex, There it went, and ſtruck. through ev*ry part 3 
() The hand that trom my Boſom puPd a Dart 3 
Ne'refelt me tremble with the {udain ſmart 3 
But this like lightening parches every vein, 
And lends to death a thouſand ſpeares in pain. 
What have I done ye Gods that you give o're ? 
Was I fo great that Icou'd beno more ? 
Great Fove, did my vaſt name fo ponderous ſtand, 
Not to be fix*'d by thy immortal hand ? 
| Epbeſtion Ahthe Torment that I feel 3 
The world turnes guiddy and begins to reel, 
Lcans on one fide, and ſhewes its fatal keel 
Sta. Heav*n keep the thought of treaſon from your mind z 
The Gods be to your noble lite more kind 3 
I wiſh by Methres T had bin your wite, _ 
Rather than you ſhou'd think I hate your life 
Alex. Far be my ſoul from ſuch a thought poſleſt, 
That Sin ſhould dwell in your Illuſtrious brealt, 
Sta. Ah may you find more worlds, and them ſubdue, 
If you can be ſo kind to think me true. F 
Alex. Moſt generous Princeſs, by the Gods Ido: 
All that befides a Godcan feel, I'lc bear, 
And think no mortal man ſuch treaſon dare 
If ſuch a Monſicr on the Earth were bred, 
Through all my pangs ot Death, 'delook him dead. 
I'de pull back life, and wou'd that ſtrength recall, 
Which hcld the world, and on his hcad wou'd let it fall. 
Bag. Scnd tor Phyſitians Sir, to give you caſe, 
That willconſult, and tnd out your diſcaſc, 
Alex, That wcie to ſtorm my life with greater force 3 2 
Py, 


Phyſitians wcre invented tor a Curſe, . 
To plague Mankind, and make diſcaſes worſe. 
Phil. Who knowes; but you? diftemper is the ſame, 
When attcr bathing in cold Cydims k lood, 
No ſooner you out of the watercame, 
Eut ſi:ch' unuſual paines did ſeife your Blood, 
Alex, Ch there it hit me with a fatal blow 3 


That when I'dc hold of lite, it made me bow, . 
' G 2 4 We” _{ooliro SET —_— _ 


44 The Rival Kings. 
Looſing my hands and faintly let it go —— 
Epheſtion —— Where's Epheſtion ? -— Run, ſtraight, fly 3 
Shall I not ſee Epheſtion ere I dy ? ; 
What have you done with him ? Go fetch him firaight 3 —— 
Dye tiand ? -— Go fetch hime*re it be too late, : 
- | Exit oneof the OO_ Alex. turnest0 Statir a weeping 

Strange tickling paines through all my ſenſcs creep, 
With joy in Anguiſh brcd, to ſee you weep, w—= 
O ſave thoſe tears you ſhed, each pretious drop, ' 
The wealth thereof a ſinking State wou'd prop. 

$t4, Wcak, and detenceleſs my poor griefappears 3 
Cou'd I but with theſe Floods your paines diſperſe 3 
I'de melt my heart, ard weep it out in tears, ——— 

Alex, My dear Epbeſtion.I ſhall never tind ! 

Sta, How fares that heart, the greateſt of Mankind ? 

Alex, As he whoſe ſpirit docs contemn his fate, 
Bearing a heavy burthen on his Back, 
Stretches, and riſes with the mighty weight: " 
Such ſtrength brave minds-from theirmisfortunes take, m— 
Madam, the time will come that Flely low 
This lofty tow'ring Pinacle muſt bow, 3 
And you'l berid of this great Man that made a ſhow 3 
Asa brigat Star, the darling of the sky, 
That you behold fo glorious, and fo high, e 
Drops on a ſudain from your wondering Eye. 

Stz. Oh ſay not ſo, unleſs you take me too, 
Or ſtay you here and let me dy tor you. 

Alex. Twill not dy: You'l ſee that I can riſe, 
Bleſt by your hand, and guided by Eycs 

Alcx. riſes up ſupport : 

Epheſtion come, we will new worlds obtain, Yer uh Joop 6 - GAN 
Let looſe the old and hunt it o're again, 


Enter to them Epheſtion woxnded, led in by Parifatis, 2n4 
a Captain, Epheltion and Parifatis fit down on one ſide 
of Alexander, and Statira on the other 


Eph. O bear me quickly 3. do not let me fray —— 
But if you ſtir you take my life away. | to Par. Offering t9 unhard bi 
Break wretched heart, ?Tis time for Al tocnd Fering ONS” til 
Ephbeſtion*s deareſt ſoul 3. Epheſtion*s Fritnd 3 | throwes himſelf on Alex, 
Whatails the joy of Men, and Gods above ?- on foparane 
Speak deareſt of my heart, dearer than Love, 

Alex. Hes taint, and pale, and his poor heart does bleed ——— 
ke ſtreames O Gods! Who did this bloody decd ? 
Exaitors of Hell, yaye (hew'd your utmoſt wrath, — 


Epbeſtion ! ſoul, there's treaſon on us both, 
Ican the Authour of My death forgive 3 
But he that kill'd Epheſtion ſhall not live. | | 
That God who raign'd auſpitious at my birth, [ Offers toriſe 
Lend me the ſtrength, with which I held the Earth 3 
Caſſander, and my Bandsof Macedon, 
Fleftetch my ſelf, and kill em ev'ry one. 
Eph, Ah fit you fill, and reſt this Noble heart 
* Youthan my wounds do give a greater (mart. 
Lyſimachus 1 urg'd this wound to make, 
And we both fought for Pariſatis lake, 
Alex, Lives *e ye Gods ? Gofetch him inſtantly 
Let me the pleaſure have toſce him dy, 
Then let my ſoul with ſatisfaftion fly, w——— 
Now, now a thouſand daggers peirce my $kull ; 
Reſileſs, ason a Bed of ſpikes Izoll. 
YetI will bear it, by the Gods I can3 
Ple live to have you all condemn'd and tain, 
If they will grant Epheſtion's health again. 
Eph. Ah mind not mine, whiles you neglect your own 3 : 


A 


Long may you live, and Guide us like the Sun, 
And we ſhine by your light, as does the Moon, 
Leave not the world to be by fate betraid, 
And us to dwell in everlaſting {hade. 
Ah Pariſatis | 
Let not my Rival ſhew the King his face 3 
But keep him ever in that bleſled ſpace, - 
Safe in the circled Armesof your embrace 
The Gedsthould not haveforc'd me from that place 
Had I been there 

Par, Vlcpull him from my Breaſt, 
And you ſhall dwcll my ſoul's Eternal Gueſt, 

Alex. Statira' Oh Epbeſtion, how I burn ! 

Sta. Ye Gods ! Now all my griefcs again return! 
Idid not think there cou'd be yet a crols, 
That I cou'd mourn after Dariws lols. 

Eph. Ah Pariſatis! 
Tt is in vain, the pity you impart z 
My death admits of Rivals by no Art. 
Giveme your hand ——, The Gods are (o ſevere, [*t6'Par, 
To grant life hence 3 but then to ſnatch it here. [ to A'C» 
Look down O heav 'n and your own Actions mourn. 5- 
Releive the greatcli Man that e're was born, 
Thou great, thou only excellently good, a 

I 


— 


Heres Love, and freindſ{hip ſwallow'd ina Flood, 
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Anddrown'd in ttormes of lighes, and tcars okbloxd 


————_ - 
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O the laſt drop that trickles from my hcart ! Te 

I wiſh ye Gods, *twere Nectar to his (mart. | [ fainting 
Alex, He's gone {ce too the furious and rebellions Sun, 

Slave to the many Battails T have won, 

Ha's in this very moment broke his chain, 

And in revenge ſhot all his fire into my Brain. 

The Gallant Eagle toc, that o're my head, ; 


So oft in ſign of Victory has fled, 

Shook with the terrour of my fate, lyes dead. ,. 
I'Ic ſearch Foves Lap, where brighter Eagles are, —— 
*Tis a great way Vie mount on yonder Star, —— 
See Madam, ſee; above the blew pav'd sky, : 


Do yeu not ſee my dear Epheſtion fy? .. 

Eph. Lo dearelt Son of Phillip, bere amT : 
Tlerob once more this treaſure of my health, 

And ſafely in his boſom lodge the wealth, 
Stealing to him inſentibly this kiſs, : 
And in his break will tranſmigrate the bliſs. 
[ Eph. kiſſes Pariſe hand, then twrns te Alex. 
Sce thou beloy'd thy Macedonian Boy, 
Prings the laſt truitcs of his expiring Pye 
Think who thou art, thou Royal Son of Fore 3 
Revive that hcart, that docs Epbeſtion Love ; : 
See I can never from this Center move, 

Alex. Ahmy Epheſtion, axt thou yetalive! 
What fawcy Spirit told me thou wert dead ? 

Eph. I will not dyc if thou wilt ceaſe to grieve, 

But live to {ce more Crowns adorn your head : 
May nerc fuch Love their frozen ſpirits warm, 
That did the God-like Alexander harm. 

How farcs my heart ? Now favours i'ts diſeaſe ? 

Alex.. Bclieve me Boy that I am allo're eaſe ; & 
The thoughts of this does ev'en deaths horrour pleaſe, 
I will Lyfmachus his Pardon give, 

And will doany thing, if thou wilt live : - 
Thou art my darling hopes 3 if thou art ſlain, 
When I am dead, who ſhall the world maintain 'B 
Or whofor theſe fair Queens, Darius loſs regain ? 

\ 


Enter to them Lyfimachius threatning the Guards, who keep off. 


Lyſ. Be gone =. Who docs not inſtantly depart, 
By all thc Gods, this dagger's in his heart. 
I need no Gnards tocall my duty home 3 

Faſter I'lc fly than you cag make me come, 

Ah Sir believe me Imy life delpile 3 


Down at your feet your faithful Subje&t yes, 
Whoſe life for you's an humble ſacrifice. 
I did Epheftion wound, and that Idid, 
I beg that I may ſuffer for the deed. | { Lyſ. kneels 
: Par, Thou mighty ſoul, look with a gractous Eye 3 
{ Sta, and Par. kneel» 
Ah pardon him, and bea God more high, —= 
Sce who *tis kneels, Statirs*tis and I. . 
Sta. Breath life, thou great, and only God-like man. 
' Alex. Spare him that ttyle, who nothing does gor can, 


My mind indeed, that ſtruggles with my fate, : 


Think you T'le live to ſee death cloſe your Eycs?2 : ; 


But holds my ſhatter'd purpoſes too late, 
ShewsI am Alexander yet, but no more great. 
Eph, By all the dearcſi Love that dwelt in us, 
Forgive, forgive the brave L . 
Alex. And doeſt thou beg his fatal lifes reprieve, ——— | to Eph. 
Riſe then, and thanks to poor Epheſtion give. to Lyf. 
Lyſ. Still I am curſt and have no right to breath, 
Nor wiſh to live till you are freefromdeath 3 
Thou more 1lluſtrious than the God of war, 
Dark as in hell weall benighted are, : 
Toſce thee dropdown from us like a'falling Star. 


Enter to them Caſſander ſupported by two of the Guards, 


Caff, Quick, quickly bear me ere — 
I ſink into the Concaves of the Earth, = 
Eph, What horrid ſcene ofdeath is this ? What birth 
Has the baſe world in this one day of fate brought forth? 
Alex, Thou look'ſt as if this Tale thou woud*ſt unfold, 
Be breif Caſſander, thou wert ever bold. 
Cafſ. Iby the fury of thy fate am hurl'd, 
And ſent to fetch thee to another world. 
Does not th* Ambition ſtart, to here it ard, 
New wreathesof Conqueſts ſhall adorn thy head ; 
Lawrels that time ne're kills , nor envy fades, 
But flouriſh thick in everlaſting ſhades, 
"Tis paſt thy own proud heart to be 2gain <=— 
By ove, great Alexander thou art ſlain 3 
[Thou canſt not Ive an hour —— 
Eph. Forbid O heaven! —— 
Sta. And theall mighty Sun, _—— 
Eph. Unſay what thou haft ſaid. ——— 
Alex. Let him go on. 


. Caff.- Hadtithoua thouſand lives to guard thy foul, 
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In Herewles his 'cupthaſt loſt *em all, 
And drown'd thy ſelfin that immortal-bow!, 
This in revenge of blood the Gods have done, : 


Much for the world, but more for Macedon, 
For Clytus, brave Parmenio, and his Son. 

Eph. Where was this txcaſon damn'd in Hell begot ? 
*\ Alex. Live; and diſcover who was in theplot. 

Caſſ. Tis he whoſe name ſhall never be torgot, 
"But live, when by this deed hisdoes expire 
That did Diana's Temple (tt on fire 3 
With greif, that he did touchthis man of heaven, 
To whomrich Natuse all ber.ſtock has given, 
Conſulting thoſe above, whojoyn'd to tit 
} Thy foul for all things Fr 5 great 3 
| Till fo injuſt, and talln to that degree, 
Thou moſt ingratfully a God would'ſt be, 
And Phillip tor thy Father didſt diſown, 
Lifting to heav*n thy humble Macedon 
Kill'd thy beſt ferinds thatall thy faults wou'd ſhery, 
And none but tocurſt flatterers wou*'dſt bow; 
Raviſh'd the widdows teares, and virgins ſmiles, 
And all the wealth of nature turn'd toſpoyles 3 
Led by a whorc, to gratihe thy luſt, 
| Didft turn the tam'd Perſepolzs toduſt, 
jj Lyſ. Ah let me ſcnd him to eternall night. 
| Alex, Still Ict him rail 3 Ple hearhim with delight, 
GG And darc death, and the villaines utmoſifſpite. 

Caſſ. Thou like a Plague wert through all Nations ſeat, 
Till the kind Gods in pity now relent, 
And throw away their wrathful inſtrument. 
T kilPd thee, and doglorying in it dy, 
To have it aid hereafter, this did Is 
l Nor wou'd the Credit of't for life cxchange 3 
| ForT have done it in the worlds revenge: 
| And this cou'd never be too dearly bought, 
Therefore myſelf has pledg'd thee in a Jarger draught. 
1 Alex. Baſe dog, thou in thy lateſt breath doelt ly 3 
4 I ſcorn tody the death that you ſhaltdy. 
Bring him to me, to put him out of doubt, 
Cruſh him, till he ſhall ſpue his poyſon out ; 
| Then kill him —— No. but be a killing till, 

An Age, till I trom heav*n deſcend, and tell, 

| W hat new found plagues ſha] ſcourge his ſoul in Hcll. 


I Te fuck the poyſon eut, and call it ſweet. 


[. hiles the Guard's offer to ſeize Call, be makes @ motion to ſtab himſelf. 


—_ 


; 


Eph. Ah where's theplace from whence our ſoules do mect, 


Call. 
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_ Cafſ. Ttisinvain 3 for though my life be ſhorts; . 
I'lc haſtcn it, and o'pe another port. 
Alex, Guid my remaining firength, RT Rod--- 
Thus aim'd I, and thus ſiruck Tlike a L 
[ Alex. throwes a dart, and kills Caffander. 
Caſſ. Thou haſt but ſpurr'd my life that clſe was free 3 
This is the only ſtroakI car'd tos fee, g 


And is the laſt I ere ſhall take from thee. - z 
Prepare ye Gods, and make us mighty Room. <2 
For Alexander, and his fate are come. [ Caſſander dyes. 


Eph. How clouded o're with guilt his ſoul doesflye, | 
Like gloomy night, and darkens all the sky $17 
Alex, The Villain has faid truez I muſt depart, 
I ſenſibly perceive the poys'nous ſmart £ 
Burnes in my Brain; _ feedes upon my heart 3 
The curſed Juice will not it felt confine, 
But in a moment more will break the mine. 
Epb. Your words like death through all my veins diſperfe 3 
You kill me quite at what you do rehearſe : 
If you but talk of dying, Ile make haſt 
And ſhun that fight 3 I cannot be the Jaſt 3 
You ſhake the Glaſs that elſe doesrun too faft. 
T'le tear theſe Wounds, and ſpoil the ſurgeons art, 
And kill my ſelf, er'e you from me depart. 
Can you ſo cruel be, ſuch thoughts to own, 
To leave your dear Epheftion here alot? 
Leave, Ict me go — Toſtay this threatning harm, 
And fave the widow'd world; the Gods will arm. 
Alex. Ah ſpare more:words, that ſpeed thy parting breath; - 
Thy Love augments the danger of thy death : 
Look up Epheſtion, ſee who's by thy tide; 2 


Fate cannot cither of our ſoules divide-3 - 

Our lives together in one chain are ty'd. 

Eph. 1will, I will, evx'nmpy laſtlook afford 3 

As long, as I can live, Ple keep my word 

PutdylI muſt, and then Plemountall prayer ; 

It there's a God will tend afedling Eare, | 

Ile charm the deity, till I can gain 

Immortal pittytoalſwage your pain» 

The dark, and ſecret book of 'FateTle read; 

And know what of the worlt's great King's decreed. 
Alex. Nowl begin to ſitfeit with-the drink. | 
Eph. Is there noaid ? Ofpeak, oh do, Othink, — 

C hil] death ſhall quickly freeze up all my veines, 

Like icecles Ple drop upon thy ſcorching pines —— 


DCC 


Come cloſe thoudear m="Thus gently as we twine, 
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When am dead, lay my cold breſt to thine, 

And there, in ſpite of all thy hre, Ic freeze, \ | 

As ſnow upon the burning A#tnalyes. [ Eph. begins to faint 
Alex, Stay pretious Boy, another look reſtore 3 

Spare but. my happineſs on moment -more 


— 


 Ah*tis not I, *cis thou that art unkind 1 


Andcrucl too, to leave me here behind 
Stay my ſoules ſoul, there is ſome hope remaines 3 
Thefe floodsof grict have quench'd my ſcorching paincs 3 
I amnot fick ,my ſenſcs all arc free, 
And tecl no burning, but with Love of thee, 
Eph, Ahlet me go before it be too late 
For heaven to punith thy unlucky fate ——= 
Happy Lyſimachxs, my Rival bee, 
Inhcr, but him you muſt not envy me, 
Alex. A thouſand Adders bask within my skal, 
With heat ingender, all my Braines are full —D— 
Where is Epbeftion ? Have youlet him go ? —— 
O fora world 3 a world madeup of. ſnow 
How Icou'd plunge, till I.did melt it down, 
And make more havock than the ſcorching Sun, 
Sta. Ah ſay y'are well or make him fo believe. 
For*tis in ſearch of you his ſenſes grieve. 
Alex. See, ſee the Battailes Joyn —— Beat, .beat the Drumes, 
Bucepbslus inrag'd he champs and foames3 
Darizs with his hooked Charrigs comes, ——— 
Wheres old Parmenio? Let more Trumpets ſound 
How his proud horſe does beat the fearful ground ! 
Haſte, haſte — Epbeſtions: routed in the wing, —— 
Now, now, they have inclos'd him in a Ring —— 
Heark how they ſhout, and clap their hands tor joy, 
The Gods have raviſl'd my beloved Boy ! 
Eph. Look deareſt Alexander, yet I live ——== 
This'is a greater ſtroak than death can give. 
Lyſ. ah Royal Sir, ſtay till you have decreed, 
Who o're the mighty world ſhall you ſucceed. 
Alex. A dcadly froſt hath peixc'd my ſenſes through 3 
O! TamfalPn int'an Abyſle of ſnow | 
Something like cold dew-drops about my heart does move * 
Warme me Epheſtion, warme me with thy Love. 
The worthyſt man amongſt you ſhall be King 3 
Tohim that ownes that title give this Ring. 
Yet ſomewhat elſe there is Pme'prone to do 3 
That is Stattra, to be juſt to you ——— 
Bc you of all your tathers Crownes poſſeft, 
And be you too with Oroondates bleſt, ———_—_— 


_- 
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$14. Ah hold, with kindneſs now you wound me more, 
"Than all your preſecution did before 3 - 
Witneſs ye Gods, to whom my ſoul is known, 
With how much ſorrow Iembrace my own. 
Eph. Now ends his roughneſs in a calm delight 3 
As welterne windes are often laid at night : 
Thus filent falls the ſweeteſt of mankind, 
Softer than bloflomes carried by the wind ! 
A#x. Now let us mount, and then for ever joyn, 
Liketwo twin-ſtarres,” that do together ſhine 1 
Still guiding o're the world our heav*nly parts 3 
WhileſtI rule Monarchs, thou ſhalt govern hearts. 
Eph, Come Alexander then, if we mult go, 
Let's Raign above, and make a glorious ſhow. 
| [ Eph. kiſſes Par, band, then turns to Alex, 
Farwell thou deareſt Love Come deareſt friend z <—= 
Thus like too Cherubims we'l both aſcend 3 
Whiles guarded fo, by triendſhip, and by Love, 
We go prepar'd to meet the joyes above. 
Alex. Why wilt thoudy ? with thee's all ſweetneſs gone 3 
More rare than Perſia offers to i'ts Sun F.. 
The Violets perfum'd,.and purple creſt, . © : 


Or Phenix burning it *its ſpicey neft, 
Breath not ſo ſweet an'odour, as thy Breaſt. 
Eph. Now, now my ſpirit *fore my Ey-light ſweepes =— 
Let us begin our Journy on our Lipps. * [ theykiſſe. 
Alex. This kifle in which thy lateſt Breath'does flcer, 
No dew that falls trom heav*n is halt ſo ſweet 
Stay, ſtay —— I will not let thee get the (tart —— 
Take all with thee, each Atome of my heart —— 
Now, now I have thee juſt betore my Ey 3-——— 
Epheſtion, now 


Eph. Now let's together fly” —— | both dy 


Phil. Now I amv furethat the great deed is done, 
Pl haſte and tell the news in Macedon, ; þ exit 
Par, He's gone —— | 
Sts. He's gone, the life-ſpringof as all ——— 
A heav'nly Legion waits his {oul in view. 
What miſcrics ſhall all mankind bcfall! 
Ly/. Nature ſhou'd melt it (elf into a dew, 
And the whole world intodiforder fall. 
And mourn in Chaos at thy funeral.” 
> $tat. He is not'dead, or am not alive ——— 
It cannot be 
Lyj. Ceaſe Madam, ceaſe to grieve=—— _ 
Bog. What iwall we do ? Ah, whac isto be done? 


- 
CE eee ee es OE... . 


To give to whom ſhe pleaſe ——— 


JI The. Rival Kings. 
"Ly. Call all the Captaines, call*em every one 3 + 


Tell *em the worlds, and their great Maſter's gone, [Exp Bagiſtancs, 


Bear forth Caſſander's Body ——= 
Which limb from limb wild hotles having tore, 
Chen let his ſcatter'd joynts the Dogs devour, 


{ Caſfſander*s Body is earriedforth 


-y 


Enter to them Oroondates, nd Araxis,, | 


Ah Oroondates you ate come too late —=— _ 
Behold the {ad great Miracle of fate. 
Oroo, Too foon I fear to fuch a diſmal fight, 
The news whereof did” my firmeſoul a fright 3. 
What, is he dead ? By heaven he is not ſure! 
Thus look'*d he, the fame awful vifage wore, 
When he di{pers'd with wonder Love, and power. —— ; 
See too, the richeſt fruit of Natures pride, 
And mourning Love lyes bleeding by his fide, ———— 
How do the Gods like Children with us play! ., 


Firſt ſhew the world in ſplendour, hne, and;gay, o "- 


Then on a ſuddain ſnatch the gawdy: Toy. away. 
This who like Heav'n peirc'd thundex moſt divinc, 
Andlightned where the Sun durſt never ſhine. 
That diy'd though all the ſecrets of the Earth 
Saw more than ever yet did humane Birth, 

Docs fall ?th* Crowd, and undiftinguiſh'd paſs 3 
Leaving but fame, that ſucha man there was- 

Ah my Statirs! weep no moxe divine 3 


I did not think ſuch ſhowers cou'd cloud thy ſhine, 


And dark the day, when.I fhou'd call thee mine, 


Inſtead of Alexander, heav'ndoes lend _ 
 Lyſmachus, our brave, and noble Freind. 


- Sta, .Who wou'dnot ſhrinkat ſuch a day of doome ? 
Lyſ: Spare Lovea while, and when the Captaines come; 


 We'l ſtraight toCouncel 3 then if Thave power, 


To Pariſatis I will Perfiu*s Crown reſtore 


Par. If this be true =n——_—_—_ _ | 

I with my (&lf, will give it back to you. 

Lyſ: You when you pleaſe, ſhall then to Scythia go; 

And bright Statirs your lov'd Queen indow. 

Oroo. Nowl will call thee Brothey —<— 

Lyf. But how dear ——= 

We purchaſe pleaſure, almoſt with deſpair, =—— 

Re-enter to them Bagiltznes with the Captaines, 

making a full flage. 


% 


— 


_do "hn; 2 
- The" Rive! Kiangs- 
= Ohorrour! Plague! Revenge! _ 
, Fas ſuch a ri oo IP=IY 3 \ 
we are not look upon him now he's dead, 
Put as on Gods with reverent ſurpriſe, 
And pay our Adorations from oux Eyes , ,* ,  _ 
Cap. We hear Antipaten has fate rebelÞds. 100 Se IF 
And as all Greeee his Kirig, has took'the fil, 17 0 | 8. 
G@ Now all willout -——- Plalkpthey yi is By. 
And had a hand in this moſt horrid deed. 

Lyſ. TIknew pun cow'd not this have done, 
Had not the Father | oyn'd in txeaſop;with.the lon, — 
Straight in the Hall cre& a gol olen Throne 2, 
There ſcat the King all Ploriolis 'as as the ap 
A Scepter in his hand, and on his ktad*a Crown.” 
That Throne in which he'did comtatids diſperſe 
Through the tam'd:;world, and aw'd the-Univerlſe. | 
Proclaim a loud to heav'ns bigh Arch, rhatthenr, SR LL EDKST 
_ Deputies of all. the wogldappear,) 1 oats we) hom ht for! 
Whileſt we in,CouncUl lit , agre Wefar\,) wml 
To name this:rliFhty ran a FR oak Gs. 

Then we will arm for juſt iCVENge, and bt, 
And conquer {tillin Mendy" s Name. " 
< LIOKT Leo ona 
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EPILOGUE. 


V's looks already; have begun to name, 
i ÞÞ hich was the moſt," we, ortbe Play too blame: 
with faults of ours. good natures may diſpence, 
But juſily tax the Poets want of Sence, 

That after your lov'd Alexander dare 
Bring this 'with alt-your likings 20 compare, 
A Play with Scenes and Ating ſo admir d,' 
As if the Souls #hey play d.had them injpir'd,” 
So "tis with her that has an ugly face, 
Proud of falſe charmes, and her afſeFed grace,. 
Sits by ſome cry'd-up Beauty of the Town, 


 Andimitates each glance that's uot' ber own, 


And when ſome Gallant from the Pit doth bow, 
O how he ſnatches it and court ſtes low |! 


- The careleſs Beauty tht ſits by the while, 


Kills with.a frown, and raiſes with a. ſmile 5 ——— 
Tet his excuſe upon the Authors ſcore, 
This though come la(t, was writ a ytar before. 
Lik't as you pleaſe. the great Dons of our Houſe, 
Themſelves would fain have had the Play from ws,. 
But frankly and generonſly our Author ſtakes 
Hit prrſt and credit rather for our ſakes. 
Be but ſo kind as beto ns has been, 
In hopes to Joon merit he'l begin 
And ſave the trembling Soul that waits within. 
To th Ladies, to you Wits he naw toes call, 
For like 4 drowning man he catches at you all. 

re biz this once, and ſave him now yerplext, 
Dd bet Hire Bully Toe by the wexs, - | 


FINIS, 


